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	1. Prologue

**Prologue**

* * *

><p>I blinked as I stare at the table in front of me<p>

Where is it come from? One moment I'm sleeping and...

"Is this dream?" I muttered

No... No, it not dream. There big difference between dream and reality, really, really big. I had heard often people mistaken dream with reality but that was not possible

For example, when you in dream everything around you is hazy, blur, almost like hallucination, and your thought is a mess. I, myself know this since I did have few dream that feel very real before

Yet, none of them like this... None of them so clear like this... Right now my mind not a mess and everything around me is clear, very clear. This is too real for a mere dream, so no, this is not

To prove my point, I begin to pinch my hand and like I thought, I feel sting sensation come from it. I can feel pain, which mean this is clearly not dream

That leave me with one question

"How the hell I got here?" I whispered as I begin to take a look of my surrounding

White... As far as I can see, everything is white... No matter how far my eyes guide me, all I can see is white... A very large white space... There nothing but white space, table and chair that right now I sit upon

...

I don't like this... I really don't like this... I mean, this is not dream, clearly not since I can feel pain. And the last thing I remember is go back to my bed to sleep then suddenly now I'm in... Where the hell am I?!

"Yo!"

Then, suddenly out of nowhere someone appear in front of me. And when he spoke, I jump. Yes, I really, really jump. Not like the one in anime you see, I jump from my chair frantically and fell to the ground!

"W-What the fuck?!" I yelled as I fell to my butt, my eyes frantically glued to the being that suddenly appear in front of me. My breath rate increased and I can feel for moment my heart just beat faster for second due to the surprise

He... Old... I would guess he around his forty. He clad in gentleman suit with black billowing cape, having spiky gray hair and beard. He stare at me with smirk in his face and eerie crimson red eyes, I have no doubt he just taking amusement from my fall

For some reason... He look familiar...

"How rude, did you swear to everyone you just meet?" He asked me

I narrowed my eyes, slowly I push myself to stand and inwardly gulped. There... There something about him that make me feel unease. You know the sensation when you sit on side of stranger that look like criminal? Yep, that what I currently feel

"W-Who are you?" I asked, trying to be brave "And where am I?!"

He blinking his red eyes at me, the smirk in his face still remain as he spoke "Well, you clearly a bit polite than the previous one. Normally, they instantly said 'Where the fuck am I old man?' Or things like that."

Previous one? I don't know what he say but... It make my spine chill for moment. What he mean by previous one? Just who the hell this guy?!

"I guess I will introduce myself. I sure you had heard me before, my name is... Kischur Zelretch Schweinorg."

And I feel myself freeze the moment he declare his name...

Kischur... Zelretch... Schweinorg...?

I'm not fan of Fate Stay/Night. And while I found the film amusing and fun, but I never try to dig to the deeper. All my knowledge about it only come from fanfiction I read from internet

And from all fanfiction I read, Kischur Zelretch Schweinorg only be used for one reason...

Dimension travel...

"No way..." I murmured before I take few steps away from him "Hell no! Hell no way! There no way you Zelretch! No way you that Zelretch! He only in anime! A fiction World! Fuck his Kaleidoscope! It just things that people use for reason to make crossover fanfiction or things like that!" I shouted to him, feeling panic and fear gnawing in my stomach at this... This joker presence!

"Well..." 'Zelretch' mused, he show nothing but amusement at my reaction "When you say it like that, it rather strange but... I'm not in mood to making introduction or pleasantries since you already know me so..."

Then suddenly I feel yanked by something. My body flung upward, enough to make me let out yelp as my eyes widened before I feel myself crashing back to the chair that now somehow already stand once more

As this happen, my mind frantically trying to process just what happen, the fear and panic sensation start to grow further. This is not happening, this is not happening! This is not happening! I mean, he couldn't be real! This couldn't be real! This probably some sick joke or things like that or-

"Calm down."

And I calm...

It was very strange sensation... One second my mind is mess but suddenly I feel... Clear... You know the sensation when you feel yourself very nervous and afraid but suddenly all of them gone because your fear proved to be nothing? Yeah, it kind of like that

"Well... While you more polite than the other but you certainly the first one that almost collapse just because meet me." 'Zelretch' spoke, his voice still laced with amusement as he grin to me and by any Gods, I can see his fangs! "I don't know I should feel flattered or offended but... I guess I will take the first." He chuckled to me

Because my mind calm now, I can feel part of my logical brain begin to work again. Say what you wish about me, but I'm logical person, so when I no longer feel panic or like that...

Regarding him as dream will only deny the reality, and that only do nothing but make you look like moron. He not dream, but there chance... Perhaps I'm hallucinating? That was possible actually, when you hallucinating you still can feel pain or such things

But the problem is, I'm not drug user, yes, I smoke one or two time but I never touch drug or even offered one. So... Does someone drugging me? But who? I mean...

Let keep that aside, for now I have another matter

"Okay. Let just assume that you real." I started, my eyes lingering to him who snorted "I can list few things why you come to me and I would like to say that I REFUSE all what you offer."

Zelretch blinked at me, then he pouted, Gods! He actually pouted! Do you know how strange it is in face of old man?! It... Disgusting! Ewww! No offense!

"But I still not offering you anything!" He exclaimed petulantly

"You offer is thing like giving memories of an alternative version of someone whose life goal was to be a transvestite circus clown and then implant them into your victim personality, replacing someone personality with some their opposite gender counterpart, or sending someone to World where monster girl that live through man sperm exist just for the sake for your fun." I said dryly, remembering one of gabriel blessing fanfic where he change Miya Asama personality and send Shirou to Monster Girl World. If that wasn't insane then I don't know what else it called "What kind of sane man would accept your offer?"

"Hey! There many men would love to take the last offer you know!" Zelretch defended himself

Doesn't change the fact that it still considered as insane level funny

"Hear me first." Zelretch clear his throat before he give me look "I already travel to many place, and change many things. However I realize when I did that all of them is... A bit dull." He said

"Dull?"

"Yes! They all amusing and fun make no mistake, but they all mostly have one common thing!" Zelretch rising his index finger to me "To be a Hero." He stated "And like I said before, all of them is fun to see but I want something different!"

"And you pick me..." I narrowed my eyes. Truthfully, I admit I'm not a good person. I maybe won't hesitate to help in one case, but I'm not Hero criteria. I... I kind of selfish actually, if there oppurtinity to make life better, then I will immediately take it, I mean, why not? Life with bag of money and can lazy around while getting anything is good life

"Aaron Wilson, second child of Hendry Wilson and Lily Wilson. Born on 17 April 1999 at Novena from Singapore, age is seventeen and now currently working under your father shop." Zelretch stated my biodata "I would like to say more, especially about your porn fetish secret but it will take more time. So here my offer!

"I will send you to one of alternate realities. I won't send you to complete different place like Naruto or One Piece rather, I would send you to similar one like here. But in there, a Heroes and Villain is everywhere! Which mean, your life would be in danger!

"But have no fear! I won't left you without strength! I will provide you necessary skill so you can survive! Whatever path you take is up to you! I don't care if you turned to serial killer or things like that! Just went your life like you wish to amuse me and-"

"I humbly refuse." I cut him instantly, having no intent to hear him rambling any further. This make Zelretch paused on his track and blinking at me "While the idea to live on fiction World is very tempting but I'm fine by myself now." It is true, right now I'm pretty much content with how I life, true I wish to improve it perhaps, getting richer and such things, but none of them include supernatural aspect

I have father and mother who love me, big brother who asshole but care to me as well, and very cute little sister. I don't want to leave them all, especially to the World that... Dangerous like Zelretch describe and risking my life

I already content with what I have so... Right now I just want to get out from wherever is this and continue with my current life, I satisfied with them after all

Though... I doubt Zelretch going to accept this, from all fanfic I read, Zelretch is anything but good in accepting no. The man is insane and I won't be surprise if he refuse my refusal and send me directly to whatever he wish...

"Well, okay."

Which is surprise me when he said that

"Okay?" I blinked at the acceptance. That... That was really surprising. But since I'm not the one who going to left gift in horse mouth "Then, I wish to get out from here and-"

"And you will die." He added, prompting me to freeze

"Die?" I asked, my voice a bit dry as I stare at him with disbelief. Did... Did he really just...

"It not me who going to kill you." He said as if know what I thinking "But you will die because right now your cellphone that only few centimeters away from your head will explode, burning your head instantly and kill you."

"My cellphone... Explode?" I croaked out

"You do realize lately your cellphone battery start to getting error right?" Zelretch pointed to me nonchalantly "Until now you refuse to change it because you thought it waste of money... Well thanks to that, you going to die because of it. Apparently there short circuit in your electric cable and... Boom."

"... You..." I gulped, dread sensation start to crawling in my stomach "You lying! You must be lying! There no way that could-"

"If you think I'm lying then by any mean, walk through that door." Zelretch gestured to our right, and I notice there door sudddenly appear out of nowhere in corner "It will take you back to your World, just when the explosion happen and I warn you, it not painless. When it explode it melt your face, your skull is fine but your organ? Eyes, ears, mouth, nose and your entire face? Ohh, trust me, it hurt."

I stare at the door with obvious sick expression in my face. Just imagine it... It already enough to make me cringe, that certainly not the way I imagine myself to die, having my face melting when I still alive? Great Jesus! That was...

But for all I know, Zelretch could be lying... He is not sane, I aware of that, the way he think is very different from normal people, perhaps it because he already too old, his age above four hundred if I recall... So I won't be surprise if he did this so he can make me take his offer...

However, until now I never read fanfic where Zelretch portrayed as bad guy, he troll, king of prank, but never once his prank make the person death. Loss sanity and traumatize for the rest of life? Yes, that the worse, but death? No... Zelretch prank never make people death...

But if I accept his offer... It mean I leave everything behind... My parent... My siblings... My friends... Everyone... Though if I indeed going to die then it mean same things...

And I'm not one of type who not afraid to death, oh no, I afraid to die, I clearly am. Only moron who not fear death, especially at young age like me! I'm not even twenty yet damnit! Heck! I'm still a virgin!

But moreover... I afraid if I die... I will go to Hell...

Seeing Magic itself is real and the person who have it in front of me, I have no doubt Heaven and Hell also exist. And I'm not religious person, I do often read about mythology but I'm not that devoted and I also done pretty much things for myself rather than other...

...

...

...

...

...

...

...

...

No... The risk is too big... It not just my life in line but my soul as well... I can't go back...

Gods... I...

"At least can I see and hug them for one last time?" I asked to Zelretch, my voice sounded dry and filled with bitterness

Despite the smirk still in there, I can see Zelretch feature softened a bit "I'm sorry but I can't let you touch them, it will make things very suspicious. But see them? Yes, you can. You also can leave message through me if you wish.."

Gods...

I can't do anything but stare at him. My eyes start to hurt and I can feel tears slowly merged out from there. My vision become blur as my tears wetting them now and I put my face to my palm to wipe them

Just thinking that I will leave them this soon... I... I mean I...

I'm not ready... Not at all... Especially not without saying good bye or touch them one last time...

"You can mourn later." Zelretch suddenly spoke, breaking me from my tears "For now I have schedule! So are you going to accept my offer or not?!"

"... You really ruin the mood aren't you?!" I growled while glaring at him

"I don't care." Zelretch deadpanned at me simply "You can mourn after I done with you. Anyway, I will get to the point since I eager to see you amuse me. Here eat this."

I blinked at the pink pill that he give, the pill is small like normal pill and there three white stripes in middle of it. I scrunch my face at it before give look to Zelretch "What is this?"

"Super Pill." Zelretch answered "Albeit it depowered version of it."

"Depowered version?" I blinked "I thought you will give me something to survive!"

"If I give you the full one it will make people question about you and trust me, it will bring nothing but very big problem and also boring to watch." He said nonchalantly "Don't worry, you still can make car dent just by punching it and also you can break steel if you want like it made of nothing."

I don't know how to response that... That was pretty much huge boost power. I mean, hello! If I punch the door it would be my fist that hurt! But if I can make dent on car...

Just what kind of place I going to?

"You... You not going to send me to Dragon Ball aren't you?" I asked, a bit freaked and horrified at the idea. Just so you know, even if I can break steel and flip car, that still mean nothing but SHIT in there! Add the fact Dragon Ball is the most worst Anime to live in

I mean, come on! Every ten years there would be monster come and disturb the peace! Piccolo, Saiyan, Frieza, Cell! And FUCKING MAJIN BUU!

Just what kind of insane guy who want to live in there?! In place where they can be killed with nothing but by flick! And people able to blast the hell out of planet!

"Ha? No, no, I won't send you to that monkey World." Zelretch reassure me with chuckle "That place is too strange for my taste, trust me. The place where you going to go would be more tame." He said with grin that spoke 'I know things you don't know'

For some reason I still did not feel safe... At all...

But still, I found myself to swallow the pill. What? It not like I have any choice anyway! I already decide in first place!

And when I did, I fell silence for minutes. I expect there some strange sensation, something that make my body feel burn or things like that, something that look like in movie but...

Nothing happen

"In case you wondering, you won't burst like that monkey boy or people in anime." Zelretch said with amusement in his voice, making me flustered a bit "Though, the idea turning you to Magical Girl does tempting."

"FUCK YOU!"

I'm not bother to hide my anger anymore. While I do enjoy watching Fate Kaleid/Linear where Illya and Miyu acting like Magical Girl but I have no intention to become one! I'm a guy! And there definitely something WRONG when guy wearing skirt! EEEEWWWW! No offense to any guy or transvestite but... EWWW! Imagining myself in skirt is enough to make me wish to puke! Gross! Grossssss! Super grossss!

... I feel like I have to apologize to all transvestite... Maybe I overdid it? But... Eww...

"Anyway! Now that is done, the next procedure is giving you this!" Zelretch rising his hand and my eyes widened when see what in there

A Class-cards...

"You have strength, yes, but you don't have any skills, and trust me you would be death less than month in that condition so this will solve your problem." Zelretch told me, his mouth curled to wide grin while speaking

I stare at the seven cards that he placed in table. Saber, Archer, Lancer, Rider, Berserker, Caster, Assassin. They all just look like exactly how they were in anime or Type-Moon wikia from internet.

"Does Archer contain Gilgamesh or EMIYA? If it yes then I chose them." I instantly said. There no need to ask any other, it wasn't secret that EMIYA and Gilgamesh power is the most wanted in Nasuverse

EMIYA power, Tracing, a Magecraft that allow you to copy Noble Phantasm and creating Reality Marble. I don't think I need to explain anymore why I want it, seriously, that man is undoubtedly powerful. I think the only reason why he loss in Fate Stay/Night at Saber route when facing Berserker, a fucking Heracles the Son of Zeus is because plot hole.

And then Gilgamesh... I also doesn't need to explain what it is right?

"Unfortunately no." Zelretch said, eyes rolled as if he a bit annoyed at my question "Why? Because they too overused, I'm bored seeing my source of amusement shooting swords!"

I certainly don't know how to response that so I decide to change the topic "Then, can you tell me just what Heroic Spirit those cards contain?"

"Nope. It won't be fun if I tell you." Zelretch answered with annoying grin "So now man up and pick your card!"

I stare at the seven cards that offered to me. Each of these cards contain power that enough to make me, a civilian into some kind of person who able to beat an army just by myself.

Seven cards... Seven class... Which one should I pick?

I never delve into art of fighting before, so picking any Cards won't matter but... If my guess is right, then maybe this card going to work like Fate Kaleid/Linear, while it won't turn me to Heroic Spirit but it give me their power and at least basic to wield the weapons of their class.

Truthfully, I'm more into hand to hand. While I'm not a fighter but at least I knew the basic of fighting if things come down. But I doubt the basic going to work, so let just count it as none

Saber. Wielding sword and becoming Knight is cool. If I lucky maybe I will get Arturia and I can use Excaliblast! That was certainly very powerful attack

Lancer... I tempted, really. If I got Gáe Bolg, that will be very useful, however it wasn't secret that most Lancer I know ended death and have suck Luck...

Archer... If there no EMIYA or Gilgamesh then no, I don't know other Archer class Servant, if I lucky I will get Heracles but I don't think I would. The risk is too big, but I will consider it

Rider... Now if I got Iskandar... Man! Imagine myself spawning Ionioi Hetairo! Ha! That was amazing! Having whole army and teleport my enemy to the desert like that! Or I can get Medusa! I can ride Pegasus! That would be very cool!

Caster... I certainly not sure to pick this. All Caster I know is clearly not good person. With Medea and Gilles de Rais, those two clearly not prime example for Caster class. However they can do Magic, and I sure having Magic in arsenal will be very useful

Assassin... I don't know about this... I mean while I don't mind to steal if I have to but taking Class-card that give me special ability to kill is... But I could use it stealthy ability, certainly it will be very useful for surviving

Berserker...

"Hypothetically speaking I pick Berserker, the Mad Enhancement... How it work for me?" I asked

"It can be active and deactivated of course." Zelretch answered "You can set the timer how long you wish in that state, however it also depend on how your mind condition. For example, let just say you just went through veeery bad day, and you set Mad Enhancement for fifteen minutes, due to your mind not in right condition you will under Mad Enhancement for twenty minutes or so, depend on your problem." He explained

"I see... Is there side effect? After I done with my Berserk does my mind will be more... Darker?"

"Other than headache? Nope. The moment you enter berserk state everything would be like a dream. And when you awake, depend on how long you went berserk, the longer, the more painful your headache would be."

Certainly, becoming Berserker is actually big no. What kind of sane man willing to trade his mind just for power? I, myself found it very not good idea, I still love my sanity and wish it still there, thank you very much! But still... The potential of the Berserker card possess is great. As far I recall, all Berserker is strong Heroic Spirit. Such as Lancelot, Heracles, and... Spartan if I recall? I don't know but Berserker card contain many good Heroic Spirit actually...

Saber, Lancer, Archer, Rider, Caster, Assassin, or Berserker. Warrior of sword, warrior of lance, warrior of bow, the one who ride legendary beast, the one who possess wisdom and knowledge that surpass humanity, the one who spend it time to live under the shadow and can kill anyone without they realize it, the one who trade their sanity for the sake of more power

...

Between these seven cards that going to change my whole life and assist me in future... Which one I should pick?

* * *

><p>Once again I found myself blinking. However unlike before, rather than granted by sight of white space or sitting in chair, it was room cell and I laying on bed<p>

Slowly, I push myself and begin to sit. Quickly I try to found clock and calendar, wishing to see what time is it and where am I now?

14 February, 2010 09:00 AM

2010? That... I come from 2016 which mean I'm in past now or things like that. Okay, I could think about such thing later! Right now find where am I first! Zelretch said he give me identity and I'm pretty much loner who live in isolated area and just got fired from his job, at least when people asking about my biodata they will find it so it won't make them suspicious on me. He also give it to me so I can read it later just in case if I got asked

As I begin to walk out from my room, I notice I live in some apartment. The apartment wasn't big, but also not small. It only have two sleeping room and one living/dining room/kitchen. If I make count, perhaps it around nine or ten meters square. Well, at least I have TV, sofa, AC, laptop, DVD player and kitchen tools, Gods know I going to need them

I notice there newspaper in table and quickly I took it, hoping to find where am I and I did... Only for freeze when reading it

**JOKER ESCAPE FROM ARKHAM! TEN GUARDS DEATH!**

**Last night, a insane man dubbed as Joker, one of most notorious criminal in Gotham, manage to escape from Arkham by exploding part of the asylum. How he did that still unknown, but the police suspect he got help from someone that manage to sneak inside. During his escape, ten guards try to stop him but he kill them all by-**

I already stop reading when I reach the Arkham part. My mind clearly went blank now as I dropped to the sofa, the paper slipped from my fingers and fell to the floor as I processing what the fucking hell I just read

Arkham... Joker...

Oh... God... Oh... My... GOD!

Gotham... There no Gotham in real World, the city doesn't exist... Only one Gotham I knew and I'm in that fricking _GOTHAM!_ A city where most notorious criminal come from! A place where corrupter, thieves, killer, rapist, drug seller, and EVERY crime you can list live together! Complete in one package!

Said what you want about Gotham, but one this city can be categorized as worse among the worse, a place where monster in human skin or real look like one come from. Take Killer Croc for example, or the worse of them all, Joker

And I'm not exaggerating at all. Lex Luthor, Superman archenemy, for all his genius and evil mind, but he still pale compared to Joker who disregard any life and even won't hesitate to mutilated baby into pieces! Most of Justice League enemies actually based from one in Gotham in my opinion

Justice League...

I'm not in World where only Batman must be exist... But the whole Justice League as well, there no way Zelretch give me a bit much power if I won't facing... What they call it again? Metahuman? Yeah, metahuman

And he's right... Having super strength, endurance and faster than average people won't make me unbeatable. Batman himself has taken down many metahuman, there also being like Doomsday who considered as Monster from DC Universe, followed by Darkseid the 'God' of Apokolips.

I maybe strong, but fighting a hundred army? I don't think I could win, and Gotham if I recall have more than thousands of army and bad guys! I won't be surprise if Joker himself have more than hundreds follower despite his insane mind

And what worse is, this story has no end...

I can get it if I send to Naruto, One Piece or Fairy Tail world. The enemy is pretty much clear, I know who the big boss in there and the one who in control of all the enemies and if I manage to beat them all, my life pretty much can become normal and not dangeroys anymore, but in here?

No... There no big boss in here... Even if I take down one, another will come to replace it, worse, it could be like Hydra, cut one head and two will replace it... There no plot in here... There no main antagonist... There no goal... The enemy is everywhere... There only survival... And surviving in city like Gotham...

"I have to get out from here."

I don't care if I have to leave to Metropolis or Los Angeles! I have to leave from here! This city is anything but safe! And while Batman doing good job but he can't be anywhere at same time!

With that goal in my mind, my eyes filled with determination as I rose from my sofa. Survive and leave from here... That is my current goal...

I quickly run to my room once again, I flipped everything to find wallet, or any money that I have and hoping it to be enough to fund me out from this city. And I not just stop in money, I try to find any other information I could have, a contract of this apartment, any numbers or written paper, even weapons as well

It was thirty minutes later that I finally done and I found myself sitting in sofa ocne more with a bit content face. The bad news first. I only have 858$, it wasn't much, this amount of money if I spend it carefully will only allow me to survive for three or four months, and need I mention it would be unhealthy?

And the good news? There two of them. First, I have weapons. Apparently my counterpart in here have some common sense to pack some weapons at least giving he life in Gotham, a city of crime. Two combat knives and one 9mm single action, semi-automatic handgun.

Second, the apartment I currently live in is rented for a year. And I already pay for this year, which mean I have plenty much of time to gather money so I can leave from this dangerous place. Though all furniture and stuff in here is not mine

But even with those two good news, I still feel anxious. Had I live in normal city like... Singapore, or even Metropolis -with Superman there-, I wouldn't have any problem looking for job and begin to work. But in here? In Gotham?

I doubt I can find decent work, even if I did, the salary I get would be small and I don't think I can leave from here with the income. And the longer I spend my time in here, the longer my life in danger... Especially with Joker now on loose, I won't be surprise if there someone death tonight by his hands.

And lastly... I need place to practice my new power...

As I walk toward balcony, I look down to the city that dubbed as the worst city by few people, a city where almost all crime allowed to happen.

The situation is bad, very bad actually. I only have small money, and I'm in city where 30 to 40% of people live inside it is criminal such as thugs, thief, killer, rapist and else. I going to need money, and I need it fast because I have no any intention to live in here because it will be mean my life in danger further, especially with Joker just escape last night

I going to need money, but the question how? Robbing someone? No... I'm not going to do crime, it not like I don't want to do it, I'm all okay with stealing from richer person esepcially if they corrupt like in Gotham, but then what? I going to get bounty in my head from them! And it also going to pull attention certain Bat in this city

I don't think I ready to face Bat. Seriously, I'm not... Even if he only Human but there reason why he feared among the Justice League. If Superman is the light of Justice League, then Batman is the darkness. Superman bring hope and reassurance, Batman bring terror and fear. Their method is far very different

And unlike Superman, Batman for all his 'no killing' code, he not below torture

As I stare down at the city, I can't help but clench my fist. My plan is to life like normal, the moment I accept Zelretch offer I knew all I need is only to make sure I will get normal life, and with my extra power, getting money or such thing won't be hard, I don't mind to break few law and using any method to give me advantage after all

However, that damn vampire place me in here, in Gotham, one of the most dangerous city in DC universe with fund that only enough for me to live for... Two or three months and if I want to survive the fourth, I REALLY need to spend my money very, very delicately

Thankfully I'm not your normal seventeen years old teenager, at least I know how to handle financial due to working with my dad. I can live with simple cheap food for entire month if I wish to.

"Two months..." I muttered as I staring down at the city "Two months to train, to gather information furhter about this World and city before I start to act."

There so many DC Universe, I don't know which one I'm landed in. But make no mistake, wherever I'm landing... Gotham is always bad news...

I just hope this one won't goe to Injustice League route, Evil Superman is the last thing I want to face off

Then I blinked as something crossed to my mind

Isn't Super Pill or 5-U-93-R pill is the one that everyone in Injustice eat to strengthen themselves? If I recall it give everyone endurance and strength that surpassing or on par with metahuman

I look at the fence on balcony, rising my hand, I grip it before putting amount of strength to my hand. And then I feel the metal under my fist bend much to my astonishment. As I release my grip, I can see the mark of my hand on the fence

And it wasn't hard... True I have to put some force on it, but it not like I struggling to do that... You can say it almost same like average person trying to lift one kilogram weight.

I allow small smirk to cross my face as I clench and unclench my fist. At least I have something cool. What? Don't give me that look! I mean, imagine if you can bend metal like this! For us, boys, having superpower is cool in our book! Even if it only simple one!

Though... This still doesn't change my situation... But at least it make me feel more safe that I won't die because some random bullet went to me. In city like Gotham, I doubt there no day without bullet being shoot.

Okay, calm down, and play logical. Look from positive perspective, this is city of criminal, despite it dangerous but it also have many chance. I can rob some thugs and if I lucky, I could get some loot when they just stealing

I need around... 10.000 to 20.000$. Those amount of money would be enough for me to leave from this city and rent apartment for a year in place where I will live in, there would be enough left for me to open small business or trying to find job as well.

Okay, now all plan already set, its time to start to move...

* * *

><p><strong>Hello everyone! To you who new and to you who always read each of my Fanfic, I welcome you all to, 'Normal Life? Yeah, right...'! A crossover story between Fate StayNight and DC Universe, with the new protagonist, Aaron Wilson! A self insert fanfiction!**

**Originally, I wish to use this idea to crossing it with Familiar Zero because I inspired by 'Why Me?' by Marcus Galen Sands -a very well written story, I recommend you to read it, trust me you won't be disappointed-**

**But when I think about it further, perhaps DC Universe would be more suitable, I mean, there only few crossover between Nasuverse and DC Universe element while there already many between Nasuverse and FamiliarZeroverse so... Why not?**

**At first, I wish to use Shirou from UBW, however I didn't want to because I afraid I can't express Shirou very well. He can be too OOC, and with his personality, I doubt he will be Hero, he probably become anti-hero. So I decide to pick OC rather than trying to use some character and change it whole personality, add the fact DC universe protagonist mostly have their own important role**

**Now in matter of strength, I will say that Aaron is in term of Aquaman, capable to make metal bent and taking hit but not as durable and strong like Superman. And as for his Class-card... I'd rather ask you all of course! My dear Reader! XD**

**What should Aaron become? Saber? Lancer? Archer? Rider? Caster? Assassin? Or Berserker? I already have idea of what Heroic Spirit he would be but I feel better if you all give me your opinion! I open for all idea of course!**

**And the last one. Which universe I should put him? As you all can see, there many DC character that young and at teen age. My question is, which one I should choose to use? Should I use the one in Young Justice? Teen Titan? Or just whole DC Universe where I include them with my own way? Like Robin that still staying with Batman or things like that**

**And if you still reading until here then you all must notice that my grammar is suck. I won't afraid to admit it, yes, it does suck. So, I ask to anyone who willing to beta this story for me please PM me, we will talk about editing this story**

**Well, I guess this is it for now, seeing this only Prologue after all. Please give this story Favorite, Follow, and Review**

**Ja Ne! XD **


	2. Controlling Yourself

**Chapter ****1. Controlling Yourself**

* * *

><p>Planning about everything is easy, that wasn't secret. Do you all know Spider-Man film? Where someone got bitten by Spider and the next few week he become superhero who capable to fight anyone and go swing here and swing there like professional?<p>

Yeah... _Screw_ that movie...

Let me tell you, having this superpower is not easy! Did you know that I accidentally throw out my bottle water to window when I just wish to throw it to table? Did you know that I split egg into two rather than cracking it when hitting the table? Did you know that I accidentally make crater on my floor when I upset and unconsciously stomp it?!

How the fucking Hell Superman manage to _not_ kill any of his opponent when he punching them is unknown to me. I mean, he practically can bring down a building with one punch if he want to! So how the hell he still never kill anyone until now?!

Damn that anime and cartoon for making it look so easy! They all skip the whole hard work training and instantly go to where action part start!

It has been one month ever since my arrival in this World. After I begin to make plan, I instantly buy a whole food and drink that would lasted more than two months and fortunately I did not encounter any thugs or thief that try to steal from me.

I won't say I'm good at cooking, but at least I know how to make healthy meal even if it only using the cheapest ingredient. Egg, rice, green vegetable and one apple can be considered as one!

While thankfully I still have no problem with my daily things such as food, water, and else, but the same things can't be said about my training

Controlling your own strength is hard and not easy. One wrong movement and I can break furniture around me, which sadly I already did, my poor cabinet and chair! And my money! Gone my dinner for next two days damnit!

And then there another problem.

While I can train to control my strength, but I can't do something big. I only can train how to not breaking or crushing something, but other complicated such as control my run and how high I jump? Until now, I still not

It not because I'm lazy, but it because I can't just jumping around in city, from one building to another like Batman did! If I do that, I will caught people attention! And while it probably fine in other city, but in Gotham? No, just no. It wouldn't be exaggeration if I declare that Batman is the most paranoid person in the Earth

And when he see some new kid, new guy able to jumpin and reach three-story house like it was nothing, what do you think he will do? Approach me and offer me sweet cookie and warm milk? Hell no! He going to track me down and try to find anything about me!

And that... Is something that I don't need...

I don't want to be Hero, I just want to life a... Normal life. Having a lot of money, finding beautiful girlfriend, getting married, having two or three child and spend the rest of my time with them. And just by looking at it you all already knew becoming Hero is not one of them

And... Becoming Hero mean no kill, and while I doesn't want to kill but I doubt if something precious from me taken away I will only stay silent. Big chance I going to snap and murder that person

I'm not like all other Heroes, I'm lacking self-control... You can say I'm not the most patient person

Thankfully, I found in this World I don't have any relatives. Well I do, a fosfer parent but they died in because... Gas laugh of certain clown six month ago before I come to this World. And while it saddened me a bit but I don't know them, I never spend my time with them so I'm not too care about them. So I have no one currently to depend on or someone close to me to threatened, which a bit useful actually

And while true I'm not a lone person, and I do miss company, but for now... I... I guess I'm fine... There things that more important after all, I need to make sure I get out from here first

Beside, even if I decide to having friends in here, there big chance he or she would be criminal or things like that! Then, if I make one wrong move my name could be mentioned to top criminal in here and... Boom! There goes my cover

I shake my head, breaking myself from my own stupor and begin to concentrate to my surrounding again. Currently, I'm in middle of sprinting around Gotham, wearing a light blue hoodie jacket, dark blue long training gym pants and pair of white shoes for running, followed by simple black mask that reach to my nose

To be honest, running like this actually not increase any of my status. It seems other than super strength, speed and endurance, I also get extra stamina. I can run straight for two hours and still look fine, a proof that my body no longer can't be called Human body.

However I sprinting like this actually not to train my stamina, but to train my bottom body part. I can train to control my hands, body and the rest of upper part in my house where I closed from the World, but the bottom? I will wreck my apartment if I did

But even so, it doesn't mean I can't do something about it. One of few things that I can use as advantage, Gotham is filled with many people and it is a big city, big enough to make 40% of it citizens not even memorize or know every part of it. Not because they lazy or such things, but because they don't want to checking around because this is _Gotham_, a city where crime always happen every single day. And I don't think people that eager to become victim

That is something I can use. For two weeks I already begin to run around Gotham and while true sometime I faster than normal Human -oh trust me, it was hard, I even crash to many people in the beginning and have to apologize while bowing my head five times in hoping whoever I crash unto not angry, especially if one of them criminal associate, add the fact I also send someone to trash can once- and get attention but I never run around the same place

Due to Gotham being big city and it citizens not know every part of it, it make it into very large training ground for running. People who I crash into or see me run mostly already forget about me because I always move from one place to another place, and thanks to that they also forget the abnormality they seen about me, add the fact my outfit also mostly cover my appearance so they can't recognize me even if they remember a bit about me

Right now, I already get good grasp of my run. Safe to say, I know how to stop before crashing to someone and also it proved to be good training to become slippery so I can dodge while charging to enemy if something happen.

Though sometime I still crash to people...

It was then I notice from corner of my eyes that there someone who also running on my side. Our speed seems to be matched as we run together, however it just because I'm not run at full speed and control my legs so I won't attract attention. The person who running on my side is a man, appear to be around his middle twenties with short brown hair, wearing baggy gray hoodie jacket, a old and dirty looking black jeans, black shoes and... Carrying a lady bag?

"HELP! HELP! SOMEBODY! THIEF!"

...

Of course... A thief... Why I'm not surprised, this is Gotham after all. Even in noon and in middle of day, crime still happen, though it not often like in night, if I recall there robbery in the bank few days ago

As I keep my pace on running, I briefly spare glance to my surrounding while also focused to my path at same time. And once again I'm not surprised to find no one try to after the man on my side, they all only give us look, their faces filled with concern and surprise but that's it...

I meanwhile also doesn't care. It not my business, if I did something it will only make me getting attention from people around me, something I not wish to. It not like I bad guy, but I just don't want playing Hero, it not my things after all. So I decide to ignore it and keeping my sprint and focus to controlling strength of my legs further

Sadly, the decision of that is not mine

"YOU TWO! STOP RIGHT THERE!"

A strong yell from different woman voice make me and the thief snapped our neck to behind us and we see red haired woman appear to be... Around my age? -yeah, she at her teen age at least- chasing us, she fast, faster than most runner I ever seen and slowly she get close to us

Of course we both turn our neck for different reason

'You two?!' Seriously?! I'm not a thief! God damnit! Why the hell I got mistaken as one as well?!

The thief seems think the same thing as he glance toward me, our eyes meet briefly and in that instant I already made my decision

There no in hell way I going to be mistaken as thief! If the police got information about this, it going to bring nothing but trouble to me!

"Sorry." I spoke to him with fake sincerity "But you spending night in jail today."

With that, I increase my speed slightly, making me one and two steps in front of him, then I spun my body and extend my leg, making the thief yelped as he tripped by it and crashed to the ground with... The most perfect and epic faceplant I ever seen, though it maybe because this is the first time I see live one

Then without letting him get up, I approach him and stomp on his back, making him scream in pain, I make sure to hold back, only for him to feel pain so he stay down and not do anything. Wordlessly, I bend my body a bit and pluck the purse out from his hand, taking it before turning to the woman who chasing us

Now I got more close look to her, my thought proved to be true, she appear to be my age, a seventeen or sixteen perhaps. She wearing a plain black short sleeves t-shirt, and blue jeans, followed by a pair of white shoes, wrapped on her back is a bag, a backpack type

And she... Beautiful... I admit she clearly look attractive... And she also look familiar for some reason.

"Next time." I started, throwing the purse to her, my voice was monotone "Don't accuse someone so easily..." I said with grunt

The girl have decency to look abashed at that as she give me sheepish smile and nervous chuckle while holding the purse. She open her mouth to speak but suddenly her eyes widened a bit and her face confront to panic expression "Watch out!" She shouted

Instantly I turned around and just in time to see the thief now rise, knife on his hand as he rush to me with enraged cry.

And he move... Slow... Not slow like the one you see in X-men movie where the Mutant who can run fast, but it slow in more... Humane manner... Right now he run to me, but in my perceptive, he almost like walking, a fast walking granted but it still slow

What is this? My sense... Also increased? Well... That... That actually not strange things, it matter of perception after all and giving I already possess superpower that make me surpass Human. It almost like watching ant from human eyes, that the speed he currently move

Swiftly, I rise my left hand, extended it and grab his forearm, I pull him then give light punch to his stomach using my right to make sure I did not puncture one of his organ. The effect is instantaneous, he let out strangled gasp and dropping his knife to the grod, his knee buckled down and I let his arm go so he can clutch his stomach while squirming painfully in the ground

And just to make sure it safe, I kick away the knife so it out from his reach. Not like that simple knife could hurt me though, I already try to stab myself with knife but it was the latter that broken. But hey! Normal Human bleed when they slashed by knife!

"Stay down, if you try such thing agan I will broke your arm." I ordered in neutral tone, and it true, I don't think I will be caught by police because broking arm of someone who just try to stab me

He replied by coughing and writhing in ground

Maybe punch him in solar plexus not good idea but, if I recall it dangerous to get hit in there but at least he going to stay down now

I turned back to the red haired woman, I notice that everyone stare at me with awe and praising look. Trying my best to ignore it, my gaze focused to the woman who appear to be a bit surprised but what caught my attention is the way she narrow her eyes, it as if she observing me in very strange way...

Nah, just my thought, there no way she did

"He's yours." I told her "Go inform the cops."

"They already on their way." She replied with small smile

It was then another woman come from behind her, this one is old, appear to be in her late twenties, wearing violet colored uniform, probably employee uniform in some company

"Is this your purse ma'am?" The red haired woman asked as she offer the purse

"Yes! Yes it is!" She said in voice filled with relief as she take the purse, she open it briefly to ensure it inside still full before she give her full smile "Thank you! Thank you young Miss!"

"I'm not the one who caught the thief." She denied politely before glancing to me "He did." She gestured

This make the older woman turn to me, her face still set to relieved and happy expression "Is it true young man?"

Don't know how to response properly, I only give her nod in reply without speaking

"Thank you! Thank you so much!"

The people around begin to clap and give me cheering, I'm glad I have mask now if not I sure they would able to see my red face. Shrugging a bit, I only give her another nod "No problem, just make sure you be careful next time."

I did not give any chance for her to replying, instead I resume my sprint, started with light jogging of course because it will be look strange if I suddenly start sprinting away

However, just when I probably already three meters away, I caught the red haired woman jogging on my side as well. She give me kind and polite smile while keeping pace with me

"Is there something you wish to said Miss?" I asked, inwardly wishing for her to stop following me

"Yeah..." She nodded, her green eyes seems filled with a bit embarrassment and also gratitude "I just want to say thanks and sorry." I narrowed my eyes at that, not getting what she trying to say "Thanks for helping stopping that thief before and sorry for..." She elaborated and here her face gaining pink hue "For accusing you as a thief." She said, her voice slight meek

"Its okay." I replied politely to her "Anyway, Miss, not mean to be rude but I wish to resume my sprint now." I said to the point immediately

"Oh, okay then." She responded, give me nod of understanding "You know? You wearing hoodie and mask like that make you look very mysterious."

"I believe the one who clad in bat costume and jumping around the city is more mysterious than me." I pointed with small amusement, this also make her chuckle "Anyway, I will take my leave." I said as I fastened my step and start to making distance between us

"Ah?! At least tell your name!" She yelled from behind "I'm Barbara Gordon! What yours?!"

This time, it was _me_ who tripped and doing epic faceplant to the ground

I hear shout of worry from her but my mind still not processing it since currently it busy with another matter. Barbara Gordon?! Barbara Gordon, daugher of Gotham's police commissioner, and more importantly the BATGIRL?!

Seriously?! Seriously?! What kind of sick joke is this?! I just helping someone once and I did it because I forced to and instantly I getting attention from Batgirl?! Is this sign of my Class-card already start to manifested and it contain some kind of Heroic Spirit that have BAD LUCK?!

"Hey, you okay?" Barbara asked, she now on my side again and grasp my arm while pulling me to stand

"I'm fine..." I grunted as I unwrap my arm from her, brushing the dirt on my cloth "I just surprise to hear your name."

"That... That was pretty exaggerated reaction you know." Barbara speak with voice that unsure between amused or offended

"Pardon me for react such thing, but I just got called thief by Gotham's police commisioner daughter." I replied "Your father certainly have reputation in this city, not bad one mind you." I told her, trying my best to make good lie "Though in criminal eyes, it does bad." I added

"Yeah, I guess you right." Barbara responded smoothly, however I can tell her eyes seems filled with suspicion. Crap! I know that not good enough, stupid Aaron! Okay, calm down! Just get out from here! It not like she going to think I'm some kind of super human after all, it probably normal suspicion like, 'Does he ever heard about me or what?'

Then again... I don't think it work that way, she is Batgirl after all...

"Alright, stop give me that look." I said bluntly, make her blinked "In case you wondering, I have my own thought why I surprise when hear your name. Let just say I make a bet with my friend that has crush on you before I went to my sprint."

"Bet?" Barbara blinked again before she scowled "What kind of bet?"

"Nothing about sexual." I shrugged calmly "And I don't want to tell you, a man's got to have his secrets."

"Isn't it supposed to be woman?" She asked, voice filled with amusement

"Same thing for me." I shrugged again "Anyway, Ms Gordon, I will take my leave then, and my name Aaron Wilson." I introduce myself, using full name. I don't think make fake name to Batgirl is wise thing, she probably could check it from her computer

Barbara seems surprised at my name, even if her face not change but the way her eyes widened a little seems saying otherwise. What this? Does my counterpart in here before make contact with her? Or does she know my fosfer parent in here?

Hopefully not... God damnit! Why the hell this kind of thing happen to me?!

"Call me Barbara, Gordon is too overused." Barbara replied to me, her face now set back to kind and polite "By the way, can I see your face? Just curious though."

"A man's got to have his secrets." I repeated, not even bother to hide my amusement as I see her left eye twitched "Anyway, see you next time Barbara. I wish to resume my sprint." Without giving chance for her to reply, I already resume my light jogging, leaving her behind

God damnit... Really? Meeting with Batgirl? Gah! I hope nothing serious happen about this and... Okay, I admit I maybe a bit paranoid but seeing she is trained by Batman who can be dubbed as the most paranoid man on Earth... There nothing wrong with that!

Sighing while begin to sprint once again, I just hope she only going to look at my file once before brush me off so we never meet again. I mean, this is real life, there no way in hell she will be interested! Things like that only happen in fanfiction where some stupid Author give lame excuse to start Harem pairing!

...

...

...

...

...

...

I... I hope I'm not jinx myself... Aha, ha, ha.. I-I mean, this is REAL life so such things surely won't be happen...

Right?

* * *

><p>Few Hours Later<p>

Aaron Wilson...

The name actually ring some bell on Barbara mind, the moment she back in her home she instantly searching through her father file to find anything about him

The moment she warn him before, he move fast, _too fast_ for normal civilian. Then, when he caught the thief arm like that, it obvious he did that without having much problem. She also can see when she warn him he not show any sign of panic, it as if he know he wouldn't be harmed by such attack

At first, Barbara admit it maybe only her feeling, it could be that he is trained person, one that take lesson in martial art. Such things actually pretty common in Gotham, giving it status as one of the most dangerous city, people often to learn how to defend themselves

But it dashed away when hearing his name

Wilson...

She knew Wilson actually common name for people, however, giving the two other Wilson is some kind of mercenary that can be considered as one of the most dangerous, she did not dare to take such risk, not after seeing the way he move

Deathstroke after all, is one of few people that capable to beat Batman and able to take down member of Justice League in one on one combat, and Ravager is not to be underestimated as well, the daughter of the Terminator have her own reputation to be wary of

It was after moment of searching she found herself frowned. There no data about Aaron Wilson! Is this mean that man lying to her? She knew he hide something from her, and he also not try to hide it as well as he bluntly spoke about it

Perhaps, it because he not like to talking with stranger, but there his reaction as well. To be honest she never meet someone who tripped and fell to the ground just by hearing her name -she don't know either she should be amused or offended, probably both-, it was clear he not found her presence comfortable

Why? Barbara actually can list few things as possibility, but trained with Batman making sure she should take the worse one. She admit she maybe not as paranoid as him and sometime she thought Batman taking things too much, however she never make any attempt to protest, Batman never led her astray this far after all.

And the worst possibility is, this Aaron Wilson could be related to Slade Wilson and proved to be another dangerous mercenary that roaming around Gotham

It was when she drop the file and begin to search through police data from her own laptop that she found the information she wish

"Aaron Patterson, formerly known as Aaron Wilson. Born 17 April 1993, son of Hendry and Lily Wilson before both of them died at fire accident when he only three years old. He adopted by James and Daphne Patterson when he six years old."

It was the most basic data she got, however that doesn't matter. Now knowing his other name, she begin to search it once more. After a few minutes she manage to gather data through many source, such as his former school and else

"Graduated from Gotham County High School year ago with good grade, and eight month ago his fosfer parent died due to... Joker poison gas during his raid in Financial District." Barbara grimaced a bit while reading this part. She can't help but feel slight pity to Aaron, not just he loss his original parent but now his fosfer one as well "Two months ago just got fired from his job as employee in Killinger's Department Store due to having problem with one of staff in there."

Wow... This guy really not having good life aren't he?

Barbara rubbed her chin as she staring at picture of person she just meet few hours ago. He acftually not looking bad, his face a bit rogueish, however there seems soft touch in here and there. His hair is cut short clean style, it color is black and a bit spiky, and his eyes color is clear blue, almost like Bruce's, his figure appear to be muscular but not buff like Batman or Superman

Well... This guy seems harmless though, she found nothing strange about him, just a guy who not have good life, and people like him pretty much is common in Gotham giving it status.

It was then her special communication device that given by Batman start to ring. She take it and put it on her ear "Yes?"

"Where were you? We supposed to have patrol tonight." Batman gruffy voice come through it

"Patrol? But it still..." Barbara looking to the clock and blinked when she found it been more than one hour ever since she begin to searching data about Aaron. Wow, time clearly move fast when you focus on doing something "Sorry, Batman. I just searching about someone I meet." She apologized "I will be there in ten minutes."

"Someone?" Batman inquired

"Just a guy around my age, his name Aaron Wilson."

"Wilson? Any relation with Deathstroke or Ravager?"

"No, I already check on it." Barbara responded with grunt while mov "I already search through my dad data, his former school, I make sure to check the source by myself and I guess it safe to deem him as normal guy."

"Have you check to the place where he live? His surrounding and people that know him?" Batman asked

"No, not yet at least."

"Then do it. Don't do things half done."

Barbara rolled her eyes, of course Batman would say that. The man always expect his protege to done nothing but perfect, if she wish to investigate this, then she have to done it until everything clean. Not just based on data, but the live one as well

"Yeah, yeah, sure. Anyway, let talk about it later, I need to change now."

It was to safe to say that Zelretch laughed from his place

* * *

><p>My eyes snap open, my body rose upward, shooting from my bed and my hands clench the blanket tightly as I let out strangled gasp from my throat<p>

My body shaking, sweats pour down from my forehead like I just do something very excessive despite the room temperature is cool due to the air conditioner

What... The... Hell... Was... That?!

It was a dream... I realize it... It was dream... But it too real to be a dream, not at same like when I meet Zelretch, but this one oddity is on another level. When you awake from your dreaming, you mostly going to remember only few parts of it however I'm not...

It almost like... Daydreaming... The sensation is like you were in stupor... I remember everything but at same time I'm not... It like something that planted deep in your consciousness, you need to try and focus so you can remember them

"Is it... Memories?" I muttered

It has been one month I got here and have Class-card planted to me. Zelretch never told me how I will gain skill of the card I chose, he just said that every power has their own price and some skills maybe won't be as effective as how it should be since my body not suitable for it and there nothing he could do to change that. That's why he give me that Super Pill in first place, to compensating what I did not get

And this Class-card also unlike Fate Kaleid/Liner where it need to be used like Kamen Rider. No, this card planted inside me, it become part of me. It was safe to say thet I inherit the spirit of the Heroic Spirit that reside inside the Class-card

But still... I never thought I will dream of someone like that... I don't know either it was good things or not but... Seeing I already know which I will become, it better if I start to gather necessary weapons and tools to use

Though here come another problem...

How the hell I going to get them?! I mean! Hello! I'm broke now! I don't have any money! I barely able to feed myself! This... This is certainly not good, really not good! I can't have my first -and hopefully last- action unprepared! It fine if I go to city without superheroes but I'm in middle of Gotham where BATMAN is here!

Shaking my head, I decide to clear my mind from any thought. For now, I need water, a fresh and cold one to wash my throat... And make my mind more calm.

As I open the door of my room and step outside to living room, I go to fridge, taking bottle of water and drink it. I briefly glance to the clock and find it was 01:18 AM

I just sleep for three hours before get awaken huh?

Normally, I'm not one who sleep early, my body also tougher than normal person. I once try to not sleep straight for twenty hours while controlling my strength but I found myself not sleepy at all. Sure I feel a bit strange and exhausted, but my focus and sense still like usual

But I sleep fast because there nothing I could do when Gotham in night. With so many criminals lurking, I didn't dare to take a risk when I still unable to use my strength properly

One month already passed, and I already have good control of my body. I wouldn't say master, but good and decent? Yes, I believe so. And it enough for now, I'm not try to life in battle but a normal one, add the fact I also have small amount of time since my Class-card power manifesting, it time to train my new power now

And I need costume... I really need one, there no way I go out without covering myself!

* * *

><p><strong>Wow! I'm a bit surprised that there many who give positive response for this story! Hahaha! I guess this story is kind of hitting! Thank you all for loving this story! XD<strong>

**As you all can see, this chapter show how Aaron struggle with his own strength. What? You don't expect he will get power and suddenly go out and kicking ass right? Of course no! Such things doesn't exist!**

**Even Bella from Twilight struggle when she trying to walk due to her enhanced speed and strength. She have to be careful to not crush Charlie or harming things around her! Same thing can be said to Aaron, he struggle to control his power so he not attract people attention**

**...**

**Though he obviously fail the moment he meet Barbara! Ha, poor guy, Zelretch really went hard on him eh? **

**Aaron strength, no, by any mean he did not get things like Sharingan! It just difference sense! Why you think Superman able to dodge bullets or Wonder Woman blocking them?! It because their sense when fighting is different from normal people! It like you seeing Ant! To another Ant, it maybe fast, but to Human eyes? Nope**

**As for the Class-card, it still not decided, however from all review and opinion, I conclude among seven cards, there three that probably got chosen**

**Caster, Archer, and very surprisingly Berserker**

**Yeah. You all got it right, Berserker is nominated, as matter of fact, the one that wishing for Berserker is more than Archer. The Mad Class-ard surprisingly equal with the Mage Class-card Ha! Isn't that something?! X3**

**I already decide which Heroic Spirit inside those card ofe course. And let me give you a hint, Aaron wish to have normal life, but what we all know is Zelretch certainly not. Whatever Heroes inside those cards, it will make villain or hero faction giving him their attention**

**Anyway, next chapter we will find out just what Aaron card is! And we also going to see how he start his first night! Let see how Aaron handle his problem! XD**

**This is it for now, I hope you love this chapter! Please Favorite, Follow, and Review**

**Ja Ne! XD **


	3. Preparation

**Chapter 2. Preparation**

* * *

><p>I admit, I'm normally not paranoid person, I'm just your average normal guy. However I could become one depend on the situation and where I live. That actually not occur just to me, but to all people<p>

And right now... I really feel _damn_ paranoid!

It has been one week ever since I begin to getting dream about Heroic Spirit inside me. And in the next few days I feel like someone following me. At first I only shrug it off and thinking maybe it just my imagination, however this, this clearly flush them all away

It maybe only trick... It maybe only my thought, trying to play with my ears. And I would believe so, had I not been paranoid these entire days and my ears is sharper than normal Human.

Let explain it first, I don't have super hearing, but mine is also clearly better than most Human. Not to the point like Superman of course, I can't hear that good but at least if I focusing I do can hear my surrounding pretty well, even people whispering

I just go back from throwing trash on my apartment when I accidentally bump to one of my neightbor who also throwing her own garbage. I did not bother to stop since we not close, heck, we never talk to each other as matter of fact. But I do offer apologize, albeit I only muttering it

She shoot me a nasty glare before grunted and resume her walk, before she grumble something that only caught by my ears

"Jerk, why the heck Ms Gordon interested on him?"

I literally freeze on my path when hearing that, for second dread feeling start to crawl in my stomach before I reppress it down in order to not show panic expression in public. I quickly resume my pace and enter my apartment

As soon I'm in there, I close the door, locking it and instantly throw myself to the sofa

What the hell?! What the fuck?! What the fucking hell?!

There only one Ms Gordon that famous in this city, the one that I just meet one week ago! Why the hell she interested on me?! I mean, our conversation is normal! I did not say anything private to her and she also do the same! I hide things, yes, but it because I have my own privacy! And I sure Batman apprentice or not, Barbara clearly going to respect that!

So why?! Why the fucking hell he interested on me?! I'm just a normal man in her eyes! Gagh! Okay, okay, calm down Aaron. Calm down. First, let recall our conversation, is there time when she show strange behavior? If there is, then let start from there

I begin to focusing on my brain to recall how our conversation go, one of few things I good at is, I have good memory, that how I able to handle financial of my family with my dad in my previous life. It wasn't take more than two minutes for me to remember where something amiss begin

Our introduction...

When I give her my name, she reacted in strange way. And after that, she seems pushing information from me even if the question is common one but the way she talk and how her body language spoke...

Why? What wrong with it? Does she know or at least heard about me? Does my counterpart in here know her? Does they ever talk or... No... If they know each other, Barbara won't spy on me Even if at least Barbara know me she only going to ask me to confirm my identity...

So what? What make her interested? I mean, what is wrong with name of Aaron? That actually pretty common! My last name, Wilson also...

Wait...

Wilson...

That name... That name common from where I come from, yes... But... I feel I forget something important... There something that I forget... Wilson is... If I recall... There one I read in fanfiction before about it... Wilson...

Wade Wilson? ... Nah, that's Deadpool, he from Marvel. There another Wilson that come from DC Universe, it a man actually and like Deadpool he also mercenary and... Dead... Dead... Death...

...

God damnit... Slade _Wilson_, or _Deathstroke _the_ Terminator_

Of course! I should see this coming! How the heck I forget about HiM of all people in first place?! Slade Wilson AKA Deathstroke the Terminator, the archenemy of Robin from Teen Titan. One of guy that capable to take down member of Justice League in one on one battle

But like I said, Wilson name still pretty common. There many Wilson out there I'm sure so why check on me? I didn't think I... No... I did, not speaking things that warrant her interest but my act when I stop that thief before...

I see... No wonder I putted under her radar by her... I made a mistake...

Such feat to someone like me, someone that not human like Kid Flash, Aqualad, or Jinx, it maybe not big thing since they above Human in first place, their sense perception above them. However to normal people, it does kind of something

The way I react and I move... The distance between the thief and I before is less than one meter and he already lung his knife to me when I turn to him. Had I only normal Human, I would be stabbed before even my face turn to him. But due to my superior speed and reflex, I able to easily put him down

And Barbara assume I'm Human, and for Human, that actually quite impressive. Only trained one or at least have experience in martial arts training for years to able do such thing

No wonder she wary of me...

I'm sure Barbara already watching over me for a week, and thanks God I didn't do anything suspicious in this week! I only start the basic of my weapons and train with them in my apartment rather than outside!

All that aside, now come the big question. What the fuck I should do?

She already know where I life, where I come from and who I am. If I make move, there chance she will take me down. And while I sure I can face her due to my superior strength, speed and endurance, but when Batman come or she partnered with Robin, I don't think I can win

And the worse, I have to move soon. My money already thin enough and my food stock also almost zero. I only have 313$ left with me, this only enough for next one months and one week! The amount of the use become imbalance because I need to buy proper weapons for practicing, and thanks to that I have to eat only once per day recently, and I eat during afternoon so I won't be hungry at night and not need to eat

And there matter of costume as well! Even if I try to find job now, it would be too late! No one would willing to pay person first in here, they know better since this is city where almost half of it citizen is criminal!

Well, maybe if I go to Bruce Wayne directly... But I don't want to, not need to make me put into Batman radar too! And unlike Batgirl, I sure Batman method is more... Disregarding someone privacy

I ruffle my hair with obvious annoyance. Damn! My move really limited now! Gah! There so many things that make this difficult! Perhaps I should just attack one of strip house and steal all belonging in there!

Then again, if I do that, it won't be just Batgirl that come after me, but Batman. And there would be another criminal as well such as Penguin and Black Mask, worse, Joker. Just imagining the clown make me shudder

Back to the point, what should I do to Barbara? Just be silent and let her observe me?! While I'm sure if I do that she will stop spying on me but I'm on crisis here! I need money fast!

... I could steal... Yes.. I can rob some drug dealer or thugs... But instead steal when night where Batgirl or Batman active, I can do that in morning, in 06:00 AM. When they go back to sleep I will go out.

And while I sure Batman have hidden camera in this city, but if I cover myself and only steal from small thugs then it could work. Sure he going to see me, but he doesn't know I able to not sleep for twenty hours! So it will be alright!

Beside, I doubt Batman will focus on me, he have bigger fish to worry such as Joker, Bane, Two Face, and the other. The only one I need to worry is Robin and Batgirl then!

Satisfied with the idea I formed, I give myself mental pat on the back and nod. I about to stand and went to my room so I can sleep, however just when I turn to the right, I greeted by sight of... Batman?!

"EEP!"

I did not shriek girl! Nope! I did not! I certainly did not! Though I admit, I did jump and fall to the floor because of that

What the fuck?! W-What the hell?! I only can stare at Batman who looking down at me without emotion and I feel cold sensation grip my heart.

Before I able to say anything though, the Batman suddenly disperse, it like watching sand castle that blown by wind. The man in bat costume body disperse into black particles that floating in space to reveal...

"YOU SON OF THE BITCH!" I screamed with absolute irritation at the Zelretch who laughing at my response. The old man certainly slapping his knee while gripping his cane like there no tomorrow!

"Hahahaha! Hahaha! That was very nice shriek and girly expression boy!"

I feel my face flush at that and I did not even restrain the growl that out from my mouth. If look can kill, this old vampire now alreadyu writhing in floor while foaming!

"Shut up old vampire!" I hissed with glower. My response only seems amuse him further as his laugh getting exaggerated and I groaned. I try my best to calm myself, rubbing my temple, I decide to go to the point "Why you here?!"

That's right. Why he here?! I mean, I sure he watching me now wherever he was. But to come directly like this?

Zelretch laughter stop slowly as he looking at me, his crimson orbs eyes glowing with mirth that barely restrained "To the point I see, you not fun at all you know that?"

"Our definition of Fun is different." I glared murder at him and he only snorted much to my annoyance

"I'm here to give you these." Zelretch snapped his fingers, and suddenly long luggage appear on the floor. And I really mean it, it long! It about 1,5 meters and the width is 50 centimeters

I blinked at the sudden appearance of the luggage, for a second I only stare at it before I shift my gaze back to Zelretch and... He's gone?!

Once again I blinked at his sudden disappearance. For moment my brain trying to comprehend just exactly what happen, but when the word Zelretch touch my mind, I decide to shake everything off

Logic and Zelretch will never be together... Just try to thinking what that man thinking will bring nothing but misery to me

As I grumbled, I touch the long luggage with my foot. I poke it few times as if it some kind of death body or bomb, and before any of you comment, my act is based! This is Zelretch we talking about!

After poking it for the tenth times, I decide it MAYBE safe. I then click open the luggage to reveal...

"What the..."

I can't stop the gasp that come out from my mouth as I stare at the objects inside the luggage with wide eyes

Weapons... A real, and live weapons...

But that not what make shocked. It was what they look like that make me showing this reaction.

It was _Miló_ and _Akoúo̱_ from _RWBY!_

Yes... Yes, you got that right. Miló and Akoúo̱, one that wielded by Pyrrha Nikos the Invincible Girl. The shape, the form, all of them downright same save for their colors. instead bronze and red, they are silver and black metallic

I blinked few times as I staring at the weapons. Part of my mind wish to ask aloud how the hell he got them but knowing WHO HE IS, I realize it was stupid question so I only clamp my mouth shut

But still... To give me her weapons of all things... I never expect he will help me in getting weapons, much less the one that Pyrrha Nikos have. It was then I notice there note latched on other side of the luggage and I took it

**_If you reading this, then I already left. Sorry, but I'm not in mood to hear you ranting, I'm busy person after all. Anyway, think these as last gift, with your current finance I doubt you can get anything and since it will take a while for your Noble Phantasm to manifest, it will make you spending more times doing boring things which going to make me bored too! So I decide to lend a hand! How generous I am! Hahaha!_**

**_Have a Nice Day, Achilles!_**

**_P.S : Don't try to sell it, I will know and if you did I will take your money and the weapons back_**

**_P.S.S : There mask at below of the shield, take it, it will help you a lot! It only can be used for 12 hours per day! If you want to remove it, just place your hand on your mask and imagine it gone!_**

**_P.S.S.S : By the time you done reading this, the paper going to explode Te He :P_**

BOOOM!

"GAGH!"

Explosion hit me in face directly, making me stumble back and fall on my back to the floor as I feel the force of it blast me. It not enough to send me to another side of the room, but enough to make me fall

I groaned as I rub my face. It not hurt at all, only stung, however the sheer of annoyance I get is something else. Damn that fucking TROLL! I will stick this spear on his ass! Gaaaah!

As I push myself back, I grumbling still in annoyance but at same time trying my best to calm my mind, again! God damn it! Today just not my day isn't it?

I glanced to Miló that laying in the luggage, and I notice there two of them actually. I tilt my head before take one of them, then I stand before twirling the sword in one hand, spinning it smoothly

Achilles...

How fitting to get these weapons since Pyrrha also character were inspired from Achilles...

That's what Heroic Spirit I get from Berserker card, Achilles, Son of Hero Peleus and Sea Goddess Thetis. The Demigod that his legend on par with Heracles, the one that trained by Chiron himself and the one that fight Trojan army by himself

Truthfully, at first I tempted to pick Caster. The reason should be obvious, it is Magic. Magic will allow me to able do things that necessary without hard work, it also going to be very useful

It is the best class for someone who doesn't wish to be in the midst of fighting as you can do things such as summon creatures or things like golems in order to make them fight on your behalf. There also things like teleportation, Barriers, Self-Enhancements, and more that Caster can do that makes being a Caster a better option than the other Class Cards.

However, there problem of that...

Unlike Berserker, Caster if you got shit card, it will be _REALLY_ shit.

For example, if I recall there one that called Alexandre Dumas. A Heroic Spirit that could even beaten by Magus, and he can't do anything but write and creating enhanced weapons!

What for is that?!

And then there Thomas Edison as well! If I'm not wrong his skill can't be used for fighting at all! And there Gilles de Rais. What should I do with that wicked book?! Kidnapping children and turn them into tentacle hentai monster?! I maybe not Hero material but I still have moral code!

No... Just no... While true there many good Heroes such as Medea, Tamamo no Mae and EMIYA if I lucky -Zelretch only said EMIYA not in Archer after all, not Caster- but the risk of it also big as well... And sadly, I'm not a person who dare taking big risk

Berserker meanwhile, is something else

There almost no useless Heroes in Berserker class. All of them filled with powerful people, few even possessing skill that can bring down mountain. And above that all, I not need to worry about Mad Enhancement since it can be turned on and off by myself, which mean I going to inherit their skills completely and hopefully their weapons as well

And I got Achilles... One of the strongest Heroic Spirit. Albeit his weakness is very known, but if people doesn't know my identity then it fine. Beside, my basic body also already strong enough, so even if my immortality canceled I won't be death if bullet hit me

However, above that all, there reason why I don't chose Caster...

I will be able to use Magic even without Caster card...

Zelretch said the Class-card fused with my souls. Becoming part of it, and when I completely merge with the soul of the Heroic Spirit, I will become one, except I don't need Mana to survive and I have my own Mana reserve that can be refilled by eating or resting like normal people should be

And when that happen, I will able to use Magic... I sure most Heroic Spirit actually able to, however due to limited Mana in air when Grail War they can't. If the Grail Ward held in place where Mana is everywhere like when Age of Gods, I sure they will able to learn some Magecraft, even only simplest one

And this World... There reason why Lex Luthor or other criminals that have super technology can do what in my World can't do. This World filled with Mana, raw and unpolished it is but it still there.

Age of Gods in here never cease to exist. It weaken, yes, but not to the point like EMIYA World where Magecraft truly dying. Despite the advanced technology that people have, but the Mystery of this World is vast as well, so many things still can't be explained and mankind can't even scratch the core of it

Because if they do, right now there would be army of Superman flying around now instead Justice League. Instead, creature like Bizarro, a second or third rated Superman is the one that come out from their product. Or Superman now would be death since the only things that can harm the Man of Steel other than Kryptonite is Magic

And there many Aliens as well in here, which mean more mystery...

The Mana is polluted, yes, it raw and it need to take someone with knowledge of Magecraft to be able to use them. But it still there, and if someone know how to use them...

I can use Magic... Maybe it won't be at Medea level, perhaps only average Magus but I will able to... And if I have knowledge of it, then I can become Caster as well! Rather than taking risky choice, it better to take the safe one

Though right now I still can't use Magic at all. Zelretch said it will take a months or year the longest so the card properly planted on me, and when that happen I will be able to use all Heroic Spirit Noble Phantasm inside me. Don't know how long though, he never said about it, but he did said I will have one of my Noble Phantasm unleashed shortly after I finishing Dream Cycle about the Heroic Spirit inside me

I observe Miló in my hand, there two buttons in near of the sword hilt. I press the upper one and instantly I let out whistle when the sword let out clacking sound before it expanded and turned to 1,5 meters javelin, there trigger in middle of it, indicating I can use it just like Pyrrha boost her throw

I close my eyes, reaching part of my mind, trying to remember the dream I have when Achilles train with Chiron in wielding his spear. Then, I allow the memory to... Embrace me... I relax my whole body, imagining myself in Achilles place

Then I spin the spear, twirling it to my right and left flawlessly. Then I move the spear to my back, once again spin it before grab it and thrust it to forward as if I pierce invisible enemy

SWOOSH! STAB!

And launching the spear forward with force, making it pierce through the wall and embedded to it

...

If this is anime I probably going to have sweat dropped from back of my head. Okay, truly it not as flawless as Achilles performance and it clear if my grip to the spear still can loosened like that, I really need practice. No advanced and flashy movement until the basic complete!

I already practice full two weeks in wielding spear by using long pipe that I break and polish the edge using hard stone. In that straight one week, I only sleep for two or three hours per day since I busy training myself using it

Nothing flashy of course, just thrust, swing, spinning and make sure I have comfortable stance and grip, no thanks to the small space in this apartment! And while it not as hard as I thought, but it also not easy. The sensation when I focused and try to use Achilles memory... It like someone guiding my body, moving it gently like someone guiding you to dance

And while it not unpleasant feeling but I found it... Strange... Strange not in good way... I don't mind to using it but if it possible, I don't wish to use it too much..

It almost like it wasn't me that moving but...

I shake my head, this isn't time to think about that. I glance down to the luggage, and I found myself confused when I see there second Miló in there. I take it as well before observing the second Miló that still in sword form.

What the difference between this and that one?

I touch the blunt part of the sword, rubbing it and try to find what the different between this and that one. Tracing my finger, I touch it edge and... It dull?

I blinked once, twice, before I press my finger to the edge further. Even if I still won't bleed if it sharp, but I still can feel the sensation of it. And right now, I found the edge of the blade actually dull. It not make for cutting and...

"A Sakabatou with two blunt edge?" I spoke with bemusement as I stare at both edges of the sword. What for he give me this one? So I not kill people or use it for training? ... Probably both. While I won't hesitate to steal if necessary but killing is still something else. No matter what, taking life is big act, one that you can't just do without feeling anything. I click the button, switching it to another form and instead spear, I found long staff. Yeah, truly made to not kill. I switch it to rifle form, but rather than safe weapon, it is the real one, real rifle that could kill

Oh well... Can't make this into airsoft gun after all, the material is too difference. But perhaps I can use a more dull and blunt bullets so it won't kill people. And I also need to learn to use gun seeing I have one now

I notice there pack of magazine as well, they separated into two and I found there twelve each of them. One that have lethal bullet while the other not. It seems Zelretch truly not done half things huh?

Now... Let see the last one.

Since Akoúo̱ is only a shield, I'm not even bother to check it, instead I flip it up to see what in bottom of it. And I found there a... Mask? Yes, a silver metallic mask face and golden pin

I pick the mask and the pin, what for are they? Deciding to act rather than thinking for too long, I put the mask on and-!?

It was when I put my mask on that I feel something... Shifting in my body, something change. It as if I just covered by blanket. I watching with fascination as something appear in my hands, not just there but it something appear from my whole body!

Quickly, I dashed to the closest mirror and my eyes widened when I take a look at my full appearance

Gone now my home outfit, replaced by black short sleeved outfit and leather pants. There metallic armor covered your upper chest, shoulder, and hips. There also metallic greaves on my legs, followed by leather black gauntlets with silver metal on it back. The mask also seems glued to my face now with it silver platter covering my mouth and neck. And lastly, there a red scarf trailing over my right shoulder armor

The change not only in my outfit, but also my appearance. Gone now my blue eyes, my left replaced with gold color, and there also slight light green color streak on my black hair

This appearance... I almost look like Rider of Red save for the head part that covered by mask and my black hair! He give me Mystic Code that able to alter appearance?! Sweet! I don't need to make costume anymore with this!

"Good!" I said, however much to my surprise, the voice come out from my mouth is different from my own! It more deep than mine!

Good! Good! This clearly good things! This make me save a lot of things! I can spend the money for food and keep training until I sure that I good enough to go for my raid! I pull down the mask to see how my face, and surprisingly it still same, though now it more firm and lean

Now then... Let see how I remove this. According to Zelretch note I should do... This. I place my hand on top of the mask once again and imagine it gone, disperse. And it did, followed by the costume, the whole outfit slowly disintegrated into black moth that floating in space before they gone as well, leaving me with my home outfit

I must admit, Zelretch clearly outdid himself this time. It seems he not truly bad person... Though it could be because he bored watching me do nothing but training, and wish for me to act.

Then, my eyes fell to the golden pin that I dropped to the floor when I stare at myself moment ago. I take the pin and observe it, flipping it few times while humming. It look like normal golden pin, the diameter only around three centimeters with star symbol on it. Deciding it seems harmless, I put it in

And then the light come

It was so bright, it surge out from the pin and I forced to close my eyes. For strange reason I hear some kind of strange music being played. I about to focused so I can hear the music but the light died first, so I open my eyes and-

"WHAT THE FUCK?!" I shrieked in very, very, feminine, high pitched and unmanly voice

Horror can't describe what currently I feel as I stare at my own reflection with nothing but morbid. For moment I swear I just blacked out for second because of the sheer of incredulity that processed in my brain. My blue eyes widened that it normal size as it roaming over my figure...

I... I... I... I...

**"I'M BECOME WOMAN!"**

Indeed... Indeed I am... Gone now my spiky short black hair, replaced by long and smooth black silky hair, my skin become pale like snow, my face shape changed, become soft and feminine. My body also shrunk, where I was 5,8 foot tall now I become 5,3 foot! My figure slim, and yet also very contrast with my appearance making me look...

Oh my Gods! By Thetis, Zeus, Odin, Pain, Jashin, Kaguya, Ankhsheram, and any Gods that exist in multiverse! I'm FUCKING ATTRACTIVE!

I don't know either I should be flattered or disgusted by that, both perhaps...

Sadly it not just ended in there, my outfit also gone and replaced by... Magical Girl outfit! One that look exactly like Illya have!

Then, HIS voice echoed in my mind

**"Congratulation! You just becoming Magical Girl Milky-tan! In order to go back to being Noob Guy, you must wait until the battery run off, which is 72 Hours!"**

It was safe to say that the curse left from my mouth would make even Sailor blush like madman

* * *

><p>Truthfully Barbara Gordon doesn't know what to say about Aaron Wilson<p>

She has observe him for more than two weeks, she has follow him when he go home, and when he doing his daily activity.

And it 60% safe to assume that Aaron Wilson just a normal guy despite his strange routine activity such as; run around Gotham start for two hours non-stop, go to arcade to play game sometime, and buying groceries, especially if there sale

It actually can be considered as common behavior, sporting, shopping, and playing game. It just like how teenager spend their times, having fun and such things. And Barbara would dismiss the 40% had Aaron come from wealthy family

But Aaron not... His fosfer parent is not wealthy family, they a simple and plain people, one that can be considered as good one in city like Gotham. James and Daphne Patterson work as employee at one of shop in mall, their salary not big enough to categorize them as rich one, they only above average at least

And with such family status, Barbara knew Aaron is anything but rich... So why he spend his days with so... Relaxing? Shouldn't he looking for a job or things like that so he can feed himself? Though giving Gotham status, it was hard to find decent job

Does he have his own money source? An emergency stock perhaps? But that still doesn't explain his relaxing behavior at all. Had he not this relax, Barbara would dismiss him as normal person immediately but...

'Well... At least he not another Deathstroke or Ravager. It seems they truly not related.' Barbara thought with slight relief

She has been watching Aaron for two weeks and truthfully she found herself bored with his activity. There never change in his routine at all, it as if he is some kind of machine that have schedule! And because observing him too few of her homework abandoned and she found herself can't go patrol due to must finishing them

Perhaps, she should lay off a bit. Gods know she need it, two days ago she, Batman and Robin just re-capture Joker that escape month ago after all. That crazy bastard clown really give her headache with his whole laughing gas!

Rather than focusing to Aaron who now proved to be unlike Deathstroke, it better to list him as potential threat like other thugs. She only going to spy on him once or twice per week rather than full everyday like before, beside she already bored watching him sprinting everyday!

* * *

><p>East End of Gotham... To put it in simple words, that place is gross. Thieves, prostitutes, strip clubs, thugs, drugs dealer you list it, you found it.<p>

It almost been three months ever since I got here. Three weeks after I forced to become a... A girl for the next three days! Gods, even imagining it now I still feel not comfortable! I mean! Gods! It not just my body that change but my mind as well! And... I even think that Batman is hot for some reason! GAGH!

Deep breath Aaron, deep breath, don't go there, don't go there. Remember happy memories! Happy memories! God damn it! Now I know why everyone in Clock Tower happy when he gone... If this how Zelretch behave everyday, I pity the victim of his prank

Okay, now I calm, let back to the point. East End, for the last week I've been come to this area and stealing from thugs that try to mess with me. And let me tell you, I'm not the one who start it, they are, I just resting in one wall when suddenly two junkies wielding knives try to rob me

Of course being good samaritan I am, I knock them all to the wall, hard enough to make sure they needed to go to hospital before I stole their money, and until now, I manage to gather 400$!

No wonder these ruffians doesn't bother trying to find a decent job. All they need is learn to fight and if they strong, they come here and steal from other criminals that weaker than them

The strong rule the weak truly the best term that fitting for Gotham...

And also, you don't want to show kindness in here, this place is not the right place to be kind, trust me, they all will eat you alive if you try to. I still remember that I beat some thief and stole his money, I about to leave but he try to shoot me from behind. Needless to say, I break both his arms and take the gun away, I got 100$ from selling it, not even reach half of it original prize but meh! It not illegal so it pretty good price for me

However, today is not why I come here. Unlike all others day where I come in morning, I come at night today, where the bigger fish start to come out. I clad in outfit that Zelretch give to me, however I still cover my whole body with baggy black hoodie cape, strapped on my back is Akoúo̱ and Miló that not lethal. Normally, when I come in morning I didn't bring weapons, only a pipe or cane, but since night and morning is different so much, I think it necessary to bring them

CLICK!

"Hey loser, give me your wallet and I won't blow your head."

And it not even five minutes I enter this alley, I already found a gun cocked to my head from behind. Great. See? If in morning, no one try to use gun since there many people that just awake and it could bother the criminal arounds that still sleeping due to it noise, but in night? Nope

"Ah, ah, ah don't move!" Whoever behind me sneered, judging by the voice it probably a guy. He press the gun to my head further "Use your arm, reach your wallet and give it to me!"

Rather than doing what he ordered, I ducked as fast as possible, then I slam my left elbow to his gut, making him gasped in pain. Quickly I spin my body, my right hand grabbing the man throat from below and my left fastly latched to his hand that hold gun and with strong grip I broke his wrist, making the gun fell to the floor and eliciting yelp of pain from him

All this happen in less than two seconds

I snorted at the man that whimpering in pain at my grip, so simple, so weak. It seems I overestimated Gotham common thugs, they just loser like the other. Look like I only need worry about the big guy, their thugs and children is disposable

It was then I notice that this thief not alone, he bring friends, there two of them and they also holding guns as well, both of them pointing it at me, their faces display slight fear but most of it is panic and shocked

"Drop him! Or we will shot!" One of them demanded and I'm not even bother to hide my snicker

"What are you? A cops?" I asked, sounding completely amused. The thug who said that have decency to look embarrassed and his friend even let out snort "And just shoot me, I don't mind at all. Those gun of yours." I tilt my head in gesturing manner "It cheap and can't pierce Human body, I only need to use this guy as shield and charging at you, and trust me, when I reach you, you damn well going to hospital with broken bones." I stated simply, and its true, I don't wish to make people die because my act. However if I forced to, then I won't hesitate or even trying to save the person

But unfortunately for them, I never intent to let them go

With quick, I push the thief I currently hold to one of them, making they crash to each other before I move to the other one. My superior speed make me cover the short distance between us so fast that I instantly in front of him, I grab his shirt and before he able to do anything I slam him to aside, making he crash to the wall

A brief glance to him is enough to tell me that he unconscious, I put some force in there after all seeing the surface of the wall cracked a bit. Turning back to the one who just pushing his friend body, I approach him and yank his collar shirt

I can see fear and panic very clear in his face, under my hood I simply tilt my head "Nothing personal. Just business."

With that, I throw him to the wall as well, making him follow his friend to the sleep. And finally, I turn to the last one who still craddling his broken wrist, whimpering in ground in painful manner

I not say anything other than give small kick to his face, making he join his friends as well to the unconsciousness. Then, I bend down a bit and began to search for his pocket, after a moment I find the wallet and smirked when I see the money inside it

Well, what do you know? A thirty five dollars! The loot in here also bigger than in morning! Why I'm not surprised somehow! Usually from one group I only get five or ten. But in here? Just one person and I get thirty five! Not bad at all

I begin to take their guns, looting the other robber as well while humming. And the amount I get from them is 45$, and if I sell these three guns... It mean around three hundred dollar. Well, at least I don't need to worry for food in this month with this raid

"Stealing from another thieves? Really?"

The moment I hear unfamiliar feminine voice I Instantly I turn around, my whole body stiffened as I actually not even hear or sense whoever speaking arrival! Heck! I keep my sense as sharp as possible during my fought before but not once I heard her come!

Then I see her

Wearing knee-high boots and a black, skin-tight, zip-up suit with a goggled cowl on her head, pointed like a pair of cat-ears, face that covered and reveal only pair of her cerulean blue colored eyes and red ruby lips. Her hands covered by gloves that seemed to have built in claws on them

Without doubt, she is very attractive, really attractive. The way the suit hug her slim and slender body, the way her red lip curled to smile... Gods, watching cartoon and seeing the real things really different

"What the matter boy?" She speak, her voice silky and sultry as she tilt her head a bit, apparently caught that I staring at her "Cat got your tongue?"

I snapped from my stupor at her call, I glad I have mask now if not she will able to see my blush. Calming myself, I allow chuckle out from my mouth

"Sorry for that, but... Well, seeing you directly like this than in picture is really different." I replied, despite my nervousness but I actually knew I'm safe. Catwoman won't give me to Batman seeing she also criminal herself, and I also pretty much broke so she can't steal anything from me

"Really?" She inquired, she rise her claw, observing her it like her nails just got pedicure treatment while spare few glance at me. She start to approach me slowly, almost like a cat that found unknown object and begin to circling me

"Yep." I admitted with nod "Would you like to go to date with me Miss?"

Catwoman eyes narrowed slightly at my request, the pupil dilated to up, down for moment before she let out amused chuckle "Sorry, but I already have someone in my mind." She said, brushing my offer off and I shrugged

"Well, a guy could dream." I commented "Ms Catwoman, may I ask what are you doing in here? Surely you not looking for me, we not even know each other."

"Well, then mind to tell me your name tough guy?" Catwoman asked as she rise her clawed hand and let it trailing on my baggy cape

Name... I actually don't know what my nickname should be but... Slowly, I rise my hand, grasping my hood and pull it down to reveal my mismatched color eyes and short spiky black hair that have few green streak on the tip of it

"Nikos." I introduced myself "Call me Nikos."

"Nikos?" She rolled the word on her tongue as she resume to circling me again "That pretty unique name. A greek language?"

"You can say so." I confirmed, my eyes keep staring at the front, not once I try to follow her movement. It because it not necessary "Now, may you answer my question?"

"Hmmm.. Fair enough I guess." Catwoman once again stop in front of me, her clawed finger tap the bottom of her lip while giving me knowing smirk "Let just say a cat need to stretch her limbs for once. And since the Bat currently not in here, I thought why not?"

"I see..." In other word she got bored and want to touring in city, or she could be lying to me but it not like I care "The Bat not in here?" I inquired "Does he currently handling Justice League business?"

"Maybe..." She said mysteriously and I did not decide to pry seeing it probably only going to waste time

"Hmmm... Anyway, it good thing we meet Ms Catwoman." I exclaimed, gaining narrowed eyes from her "I actually looking for you."

"Oh, really?" She asked, her head tilted slightly in curious manner, one hand placed on hip while the other rised to her stomach. It seems harmless gesture, but I can tell she actually prepared to strike if I try to attack her "And what tough guy like you wish to talk with me?"

"You are the best thief in Gotham." I exclaimed bluntly "And despite you often steal jewelry for your amusement but many times you also steal from corrupt businessman. And because of that, I'm sure you knew many of their store and money bank."

"Hmmm... Maybe I do... Maybe I not." She responded to me, if she flattered by my praise she not show it as she give me smirk

I allow sigh to come out from my mouth, she will never give me clean answer at this rate "Why don't we go to somewhere more private to discuss this?" I asked "And in case if you afraid this will be trap, then you pick the place for our conversation."

The instant way to get money would be stealing, there no other way. I don't wish to spend time in this city that guarded by the most paranoid Superhero and also filled with many dangerous criminals, especially one that can be considered the worst Human. If I stay in here longer, it just matter of tiime before Batman found my superpower and that would be very not pleasant, I rather to have Superman found my identity than Batman know I have superpower and walking in his city

Catwoman stare at me, her smirk gone and replaced by genuine thoughtful look as she tap her finger to her chin, contemplating about my request.

"Oh, well. Why not? I'm bored and the night just started." Catwoman chuckled, making me brightened. Wow, I never thought it will be this easy! Hell yeah!

As she turn around and begin to take few steps away from me and I follow her from behind, we walk out from the alley and now in open street, albeit it almost empty, most people in East End spend their times in club or another alley, not walking on the street actually.

Suddenly Catwoman pull out her whip from her hip, this make me tensed a bit as she unfold the whip. Then she look to me over her shoulder and smirked almost in predatory manner "I will listen what you said if you can follow me."

Then, she move her hand, her whip lashed to the air with fast before it hooked to one of post lamp. The woman in cat costume yank it and she begin to soar to the air, she elegantly flipping in air, unhook her whip before use it to hook another pole on the building

All while I only stare blankly at her figure that slowly faded

"What is this? Some kind of Spider Man game?" I deadpanned, this really remind me to Spider Man 2 in PS2 game where he after Black Cat. Allowing myself to sigh, I bend my body down before I start to dashed as fast as possible so I not loss sight of the woman in cat suit who swinging and jumping around buildings like Spider Man, I should've known it won't be that easy in first place

* * *

><p><strong>Wew, this is longer than I originally thought.. I was thinking it going to be around 5000 words but... Well, doesn't matter, the longer, the better right? :P<strong>

**And yeaaahhhh! Aaron Class-card finally revealed to be Berserker! Congratulation to those who voting for Berserker! You all manage to win the vote! But sadly it not Lancelot, it Achilles! At first I tempted to use Lancelot, but he already overused, there many fics with his ability so I decide to use something difference**

**And we got Achilles! Ha! I bet no one expect that! Well then, SURPRISE! XD**

**For you all who voting for other Class-card, I hope you not disappointed by the result, sorry to burst your bubble. And trust me, I really tempted to pick Caster where he got Paracelsus, Caster from Fate/Prototype : Fragments of Blue and Silver, heck! I even already have plan of the plot and who will be his archenemy!**

**But sadly... Berserker win the vote, so sorry, I really am. X.X **

**Anyway, back to the track! And yep! As you all can see in here we saw Aaron actually struggle. There few that said Aaron is OP, and let me tell you he's not. He maybe capable to face against Young Justice members in his current condition, but Justice League? No, they will beat him without much effort.**

**And those who don't know who Pyrrha Nikos, I suggest you search in on Google, great woman she is! Shame she die too fast! I admit, at first I tempted to give Aaron only normall staff, however after much thinking he will need secondary weapons, one that not lethal, and boom! He got Miló and Akoúo****̱**

**Make no mistake, it will be a while before we see Zelretch again. Even if he come, he probably only to going left letter for Aaron to amuse him better. Poor Aaron, Zelretch certainly got him many times in this chapter, you sadistic vampire! Hahahaha!**

**And Aaron able to use Magic. After more research recently I dare to say that Age of Gods in DC verse never cease to exist. The Gods never die, they only left to another plane and watching the mortals almost similar like DxD verse. Ares existence is proof of this, followed by others, and there also many villain capable to make energy blaster and energy shield, teleportation device, they are mixture of Science and Magic in my opinion**

**However while Age of Gods never end, but due to they never meddling with Mortal affair, the Mana weakened. But not weak enough like Age of Man, they are now in between, where Magic still can be casted and used, albeit the numbers of the users not many, but doing things that near impossible won't be hard**

**Though Aaron won't be able to use big Magic in instant. He will learn about it in future, but it won't become his main weapon, more like support**

**Hmmm, I guess that's all I wish to say in this chapter. It already explain a lot, if you not satisfied feel free to ask. Next chapter will be Aaron raid! And who will be there to stop him?! Who will be his target?! Find it out in next chapter everyone! Hahahaha! Don't forget to give Favorite, Follow, and Review**

**Ja Ne! XD **


	4. Easy? Yeah, Right

**Chapter 3. Easy? Yeah, Right...**

* * *

><p>Aaron walk through the dark road in silence. His baggy hoodie cape covered most of his figure as he try his best to remain stealthy by walking under the shadow whenever he could, he also open his sense to his surrounding, sharpening his eyes and ears to hear potential stalker that maybe following him if there one<p>

It has been one week ever since his conversation with Catwoman. He admit, maybe talking with the cat lady is not his best decision, however among all criminals in Gotham that good, Catwoman is the most person who can be compared to Saint, one that certainly not wishing for chaos and only want to stealing

Thankfully, the conversation went just like he wish to. It seems Catwoman really good person... Well, not really, she always have hidden motive, even he can tell she hiding something from him and have ulterior motive

But it worth it... The information he get clearly worthy enough. If he succeed then that mean he can go out from this city in next few days, something that he has been trying for four months

_"Well, I guess I could give some help to you..." Catwoman said, voice laced with hint of playfulness. Nikos obviously grinned under his mask, though his eyes remain same, making he express nothing but calmness "However, my help not free. Surely you know that?"_

_"I'm aware of that." Jaune responded to her with nod "But giving my status... I don't think I can pay you in form of money."_

_"You not need to worry about that." Catwoman snorted, she spin in her chair and allow one leg to extend forwrad, stretching her muscle "If it money I after I can get it by my own. No, let just say as payment you will owe me one." She said, rising one clawed finger as a gesture, before the rest of them followed "And if I found you try to betray me, trust me kiddo, you won't like the result."_

_"Not need to worry Catwoman, I have no intention to betray you." Nikos told her with firm look in his eyes "I maybe not Hero, but I have my own honor and code." And he also don't want Catwoman to sick Batman on him, he certainly sure she will do that if he try to backstab her_

_"Hmm, good, good." Catwoman chuckled, her claws retracted as she give Nikos wink "Tell me then, what you know about Falcone Family?"_

_Nikos narrowed his eyes, truthfully he doesn't remember about them much since they never play major role, or he never bother to see them. But he did know few things "Wasn't they supposed to be one of major criminal family in Gotham? Two-Face kill their head family if I recall."_

_"Hmm, yes, pretty much so." Catwoman nodded "Falcone family was one of the biggest criminal family that rule Gotham before Batman come. And when their head family killed, let just say the rest of them is not as competent as him_

_"And then there matter of Penguin, said what you wish about him, disgusting little piggy bird, scum, but that man is not stupid. He is businessman, and he is good one, he have his own way of thinking, and he manage to gather group of gang and take opportunity of Falcone family downfall_

_"Of course Penguin is not the only one, there Black Mask as well. That man is brutal but also smart, moreover he is rich, he also one of major gang controller in Gotham. He and Penguin is rival in term of business_

_"With their assault, it safe to say that Falcone family really take major damage. They all scattered around and try their best to rebuild their network back, but of course it not worked since the damage they take is too much for them. Eventually they become only minor in here, working under others to survive."_

_"How the mighty has fallen." Nikos said in bemusement, head shaking slightly at the story he heard "And I take it, Falcone family has connection with the place I would raid?"_

_"You can say so." Catwoman nodded in confirmation "Despite their numbers small, but they not powerless. They lose because their leader taken down, not debt, which mean they still have secret stash." Here she noted Nikos eyes gaining light of understanding "But not much in there, and you said you only need amount that necessary to get out from this city, correct?"_

_"Yes..." Nikos nodded to the cat lady "The numbers won't reach hundred, probably only dozens."_

_"Then this one will be good for you." Catwoman smirked slily to him. She give circle mark to the Gothan map and Nikos instantly recognize where is it. She then gone from her chair to desk nearby, after a moment of searching she back with picture in her hand and give it to Nikos "That the picture of the building."_

_Nikos stare at the warehouse, looked very old and abandoned. His eyes roamed to the environment around so he can recognize the specific location of the house "Do you have it interior picture?"_

_"No. I never went inside there. Even that picture originally not mine." Catwoman answered with shrug, making the boy frown under his mask_

_"If there money in here, a dozens of thousand dollar. Why no one try to steal from it?" Nikos asked with quirked eyebrow "I notice there few thugs in here and there." He pointed to the picture that show there few people who resting in wall around it, some stand directly in front of it while selling drug to someone "But I don't think they that dangerous..." He paused a bit before adding "Well maybe they are, I sure they not your normal thugs and they heavily armed but, there must be another reason right?"_

_Catwoman merely smirked, it seems this kid have quite mind to take notice of the bodyguard in there "Well, other than this is supposed to be secret stash and only few who know it." She emphasized the secret part "And the bodyguard is armed heavily, there one major factor why those who knew never act." She throw another picture to table, one that familiar to Nikos who has his eyes widen a bit at the photo "Because that house in Black Mask territory." She said bluntly_

_Nikos try his best to hide his grimace. There not need anymore explanation. To say Black Mask is downright brutal, sadistic and evil person could have considered a gross understatement. The man is merciless and not even going to batting an eye if his subordinate killed in front of him, heck, he even kill them himself if they proved to be incompetent_

_And if he knew some kind of group petty robbers try to make a mess in his territory... Well, the result won't be good for them._

_"How Falcone family hide it in there I don't know. Maybe that place originally belong to them before Black Mask take it or others." Catwoman continued "And the second major reason is, it not worth it." She added "The money in there probably only dozens thousand dollar, no big crime like Penguin want to steal such small money. A dozens thousand dollar likely is something they get every week. Such small money is not worth it to risk facing Black Mask."_

_Nikos only silence as he stare at the picture. That actually make sense, other than this place is secret and only few who know it, the money in there also can't be considered big to people like them_

_"Well... I guess I better to go now then..." Nikos grunted as he stand _

_"You going now?" Catwoman asked_

_"You said Batman currently not here tonight. So it better to act tonight, Robin or Batgirl? I probably can handle them but Batman? That another story." Nikos explained_

_"Well..." Catwoman tap her chin with her finger "I guess you right, But I wouldn't go tonight if I were in your position, Black Mask currently near that area to talk with his dealer. If you cause ruckus in there, it won't be pretty for you."_

_Well, that pretty much blow away his chance tonight. He frown under his mask and rub his temple, so much for stealing and leave from here tomorrow_

_"I will give you extra, consider this as bonus for our first deal." Catwoman offered with sly smirk that clearly declaring she have ulterior motive "And in return, you will do the same when I pull your leg."_

_"Isn't it just same like I owing you two favor?" Nikos pointed dully, getting cheshire grin from her. The inheritor of Achilles power only can shake his head and held back sigh "What your extra?"_

_"I will tell you exactly when you can act." Catwoman offered "Just make sure you ready anytime."_

_That certainly not bad idea... Well, it better to take it rather than trying random day to sprung to act. Gods knew that would be very stupid and in Gotham, stupidity equal to potential death_

_"Very well..." Nikos accepted after moment of contemplating "I accept your offer." He said before he rise one hand "On one condition, you help me get out from this city." He exclaimed, at her narrowed eyebrow, he give knowing look "I have weapons in my arsenal that can be considered illegal. If I bring them openly to station, it would make cops come to me." _

_Miló and Akoúo̱is pretty much advanced weapons, one that can be considered rivaling Batman or LexCorp technology. Other than it will raise question when they found him carrying weapon, it also going to make higher people at Justice League caliber curious where he got them and few surely going to try steal it from him_

_Catwoman eyebrow narrowed hearing the demand, she let out hum while putting thoughtful face before slowly smirk adorn her face "Very well, I guess I can help you in that part." She purred as e her eyes roaming to the black-green haired boy "Now... We only have one thing to do."_

_Without warning, suddenly the cat burglar lashed out, her hand extended with speed that even make Nikos surprised. The boy barely able to dodge it as he bend back his body as fast as he could, and avoid being skewered_

_But Catwoman not done, the moment Nikos dodge her attack, she use the momentum of her missed strike to fuel her motion, she spun around in a full circle, and deliver spinning kick aimed toward Nikos face_

_The boy seeing this rising his hand, blocking the kick and he use his other hand to grab the woman extending leg before he throw Catwoman away to behind him. Quickly, he make jump forward to make distance between them and spin his body while pulling out Miló and Akoúo__̱__from his back_

_He skid in floor and glaring at Catwoman who stand with her bullwhip on her hand, giving him annoyed smirk. The boy slowly taking stance, Akoúo__̱__held firm in his left while Miló in it sword form poised at her_

_"Not bad..." Catwoman purred "You have good reflex." She complimented while rubbing her bullwhip_

_"Why?" Nikos asked simply, his voice is grim. Despite inwardly he panicked, he try his best to remain calm_

_"I'm not someone who do half thing." Catwoman answered simply "I won't send someone to their death, no. Kids, I will test you are you ready for this raid or not. If you are, then you can do whatever you wish but if not, forget about it and if you don't then it no longer my concern."_

_Hearing that Nikos can't help but blinked once, twice, before smile plastered under his mask and he make sure it known to the cat burglar as he curled his eyes to smile as well "You really are good person, you know that?" He spoke, his voice is sincere and there no any malice in there_

_Catwoman quirked her eyebrow, lip slowly curl to smirk as she snorted "Whatever you say boy, now." She lash her whip once, eliciting sound by doing that as she shoot the boy predatory grin "Let see how good are you..."_

* * *

><p>He still remember clearly just how outmatched he was... The only things that saved him from bleeding everywhere and have whip scar on his body is his superior strength and endurance<p>

In term of skills, Catwoman truly outmatch him. And while true she fail to bring him down, but at same time he also can't. Despite his superior speed and reflex, but the cat burglar proved to be quite tough and also have very good skill, even if he far faster than her but he only manage to land few hits, and all of them also not clean strikes

He still have so much to learn...

'Today is the day.'

Catwoman already inform him that tonight it would be more safer -there no safe word in Gotham, if you not careful even the safest day can become the worse-. Batman and Robin currently out from Gotham, for what or why he doesn't want to know nor he care. The only one in this city currently is Batgirl, and like he said before, Gotham is big, Batgirl can't be at anywhere at same time

He had train so much in that spawn of week. Apparently Catwoman tell him one or two place where he could fix his fighting style, another abandoned warehouse that can be used and Aaron more than happy to use them

He has train his flexibility, he has train how to use his weapons more proper now due to have the real one and place to train, he learn how to use his surrounding to fight. But the most things that help him to improve is Achilles memory also help him a lot, how he wield spear, sword and shield properly, all of them that planted in his deep consciousness

Normally, Aaron way to train is to learn through Achilles dream. He memorize them before begin to copy his move, even if he fail many times but at least he learn. However when he reach the deep of his consciousness it feel... Strange...

Rather than observing how he fight, it almost like he take Achilles place, and allow the memories to guide his body. That sensation is strange actually and he found it uncomfortable. But since this possibly can his only raid, and the warehouse interior is unknown, he doesn't dare to take risk and use this method

It was then he notice he finally arrive, he can see the building from far as he hide in one alley, observing few huge thugs and few that use hood to conceal themselves surround the building, they act almost like normal thugs that usually hang around that area.

There one that conversing to some guy, he look like selling the guy some drug. There another one that sleeping in ground. There another one that simply smoking while leaning on lamp post near the house.

His eyes searching for another one but apparently he found none, deciding it enough information for now, he look to his surrounding to make sure it empty. And after that, he pull the mask Zelretch give

'Show time!'

With that, Aaron figure begin to become blur, it as if the space around him warped and become unstable, making him look like someone from hallucination. Then, slowly the space back to normal, and standing in there, is Nikos

Wordlessly, Nikos went out from his hiding place. He walk casually in road, all while make sure his hood hide his eyes that roaming to his targets

'The guard only three. So big chance there group of people inside. I have to take them out when they inside so they won't cause any ruckus.' He planned 'The sleeping one clearly the last, the one in front first. Then the one in lamp post is second. The distance between them only five meters... Not much.'

He move his hand to his back, gripping Akoúo̱ in preparation. He walk to the man that sell drug in front of the house. The man seems notice him as he turned to him, he didn't do anything but wait for Nikos to come

"Do you sell good stuff?" Nikos asked, pretending to be buyer

The man narrowed his eyes and give small grunt "Depend... I have anything. What you want?"

"Well..." Nikos drawled "I want..."

He not even finish his sentence as his hand that gripping Akoúo̱ moved faster than human eyes can perceive lashed out. It smashed roughly to the drug dealer/guard face directly, hard enough that Nikos can hear small 'crunch' from him and he send crashed to the wall

The guard who resting in lamp post seeing this quickly rise his gun from his jacket, however before he can shoot, a spinning Akoúo̱ smashed to his face, making his head bend back and smacked to the lamp post. For moment he see stars and loss focus, and before he can do anything Nikos already in front of him, grabbing his head once again and smash it to the lamp once more

Nikos not done, he knew the last one who sleeping now awake. And he instantly spun, his hand extended and Akoúo̱ that three foot away from him soar to his, grabbing it he throw it to the man who pull out his gun while try to stand. The shield smashed to the last guard hand, making him gasped in pain and dropping the shield, quickly Nikos flung forward and kick the man in temple, sending him to unconsciousness as well

The masked man allow himself to smirk as he stare down at the unconscious guard. He begin to look around and notice the area still empty, quickly he grab the unconscious body and drag him. He collect the other as well before dumping them to alley so no one can see them

It would be bad if someone see their unconscious body, especially if Batgirl happen to cross this area. He walked back to the warehouse, hand once again extended and Akoúo̱ flung toward him

Nikos stare at the shield with satisfaction. Say what you want about Zelretch, but despite being annoyance and asshole, that old Vampire certainly do amazing things. Apparently there Rune crafted in his version Akoúo̱ and Miló, they all connected somehow to leather gauntlet he current wear and by manipulating his Prana a bit, he can make them come to him. He can call Akoúo̱ and Miló from twenty meters away, so when he slipped when wielding them he not need to afraid he will be weaponless

Now, standing in warehouse directly, Nikos pull out Miló that have blunt edge, there no need to kill them in first place after all. Even Akoúo̱ also he modified by adding some steel to Akoúo̱ razor-sharp part so it become blunt and not able to cut someone

Apparently he not need to barge in as suddenly the door opened. He already run straight to it the moment he hear sound of the door opened, rising Akoúo̱, he smashed to the door, destroying it and sending whoever open it away

"What the?!"

Instantly, he greeted by group of guards, there ten of them and they all immediately stands when they see him, their weapons raised and unlike all thugs he encounter, they not using handgun, but the advanced one such as AK-47, AR-15, and submachine guns

They not say anything but firing at him the moment their eyes on him. However, at same time the moment Nikos already enter the warehouse, he already moved.

A man capable to run straight for 12 meters/s, and that is considered to be one of the best feat while bullets from modern rifle mostly 1200 meter/s. The difference between those two already very obvious, in any way, there no way man capable to outrun gun.

But Nikos is not Men

His body has been enhanced, surpassing any Human. He capable to flip car without much problem if he wish to, and his enchantment not just end in strength, but term of speed, endurance, reflex, and his perception as well. And while it true he not faster than bullets, but he clearly faster than the guards that wielding them

The moment they all rise their guns, Nikos already appear in middle of them, sending one of guards away once more with Akoúo̱ before he rise Miló and spun it, gracefully hitting few of them before he duck and sweep their legs, making they fall to the ground

The most important rule when fighting group of people wielding big and heavy guns, is to make sure you able to sneak in middle of them so they can't shoot you, or at least hesitate to since fear they would get each other

Nikos aware of this, he has seen many movies where one guy take group who wielding guns after all. And while it hard feat, but to him who faster than these people and possessing superior sense? Not at all

The group now split into two, with him in middle of them, each of them have three people left, four of them already taking down during his entrance and they all clearly not expect for him to move that fast as they aimed their guns to him but hesitate due to fear their shoots would hit each other

The hesitation cost them

Clicking the button on Miló, the sword turned to long staff and he charging to one group. Knowing he have little time before the one he left shot him, Nikos rather than wield it like staff, he use it as long pipe, and putting as much as strength possible in his grip before he swing it to them

Sounds of bone broken and crushed echoed as the staff hit one of the guard, and soon he flung forward, hitting the other two and make them crashed to the wall in painful manner

"Fuck!"

A curse from behind him instantly make he spun back, his legs kicking the floor of the house with force that enough to make small crater on it as he propel himself. He rise Akoúo̱ and blocking the barrage of bullets that launched to him, and once more crashed to the guy in middle, making him smacked to the wall. And gracefully, he ducked before extend Miló and spin, sweeping the last two in air before he stand and deliver downward hit to both of them, making them gasped as they planted to the floor with enough force to make it crack

Seeing the last two down, Nikos allow his body to take a rest for moment, however before he able to his sharp ear caught sound from behind. He instantly turned just in time to see one guy appear to manage to stand, his seems staggering and holding pain but he still able to shoot him

The bullets went to his head, to any men, it would mean instant death. But to Nikos who have his perception, reflex and sense far better than common man? No

Nikos just in time to tilt his face a bit, the bullet grazed the part of silver metallic in his mask but not harm him. Before he able to continue firing, Nikos flung Miló forward as strong as possible and click the trigger of the rifle on it, making it faster and stronger, hitting the man in abdomen before he able to continue firing, make him gasped as he hurled backward and crash to the wall, joining his peers

Summoning back Miló, Nikos keep his guard on as he observing everyone that down around him, making sure there won't be any ambush. After almost ten seconds and no one get up apparently enough to satisfy him as this time, he allow his shoulder to slump a bit and he let out small gasp of breath as if he only just remembered how to breathe

"Holy crap! I thought I was really going to die!"

And he did! Seriously, the last one he did not see it at all. While he sure he can tank off most bullets from handgun, but assault rifle or submachine gun is something else! That bullets almost went to his forehead! He almost die for Akasha sake!

Shaking his head, he observe his surrounding and notice the warehouse now is wrecked, it almost like some kind of tornado was in here second ago and flung everything apart to all directions.

"Well..." Nikos started, his eyes wide a bit at the sheer amount of deed he had done. Never in his life he dream he will able to cause things like this! "I guess handling the guards is done, now..." He pull out the lethal Miló, then walk to one guard, he recognize him as the first one he knock down and he also not hit him very hard "Oi, oi! Wake up!" He ordered as he shake him

The guard groaned in obvious pain, slowly his eyes flutter open and he blinked once. When he see Nikos his eyes widened and he about to move but the young man beat him as he throw him to wall, not strong enough to make him unconscious but enough to hurt him

"There secret stash of Falcone family in here. Where is it?" Nikos asked immediately, Miló pointed down to his face "And please don't say anything. I really looking for excuse to cut you." He added, making his voice as cruel as possible and curling his eyes to cruel smirk

"Fuck you! You freak! When I report this you-GAAGH!"

Miló pierce through his shoulder, enough to make it burst out through his muscle as the man let out shriek of pain. Nikos face turned to stony cold, he already expect things like this would happen, and while he dislike torture and found it cruel, but he have to move fast. The gun shots surely already attracting attention and he only have small time, he really don't want this night to be waste, not when chance to leave from here already in front of his grasp

He twist the sword, making it more painful as he glaring down at the man who let out another scream of pain "I'm not in mood to play, trust me. There still many of you, so it would be fine if you die. I can ask other." He said grimly, eyes narrowed sharply like predator

He give another twist and the man whimpering in pain once again, he stare at Nikos with wide and fearful eyes "Okay! Okay! I will tell you! Just stop! Gugh!" He croaked out in pain

"Talk." Nikos ordered coldly

"It on underground!" He said frantically "In the next room, behind some old lady painting there storage in there! Open it and you find the stash! Now let me go!"

Nikos did, and the guard let out painful whimper however before he can do anything, the dull part of Miló smashed to his head, rendering him back to lala-land. The young man let out grunt before he wipe the blood from Miló to the guard shirt and place it back to it place

He glanced to the room the guy pointed and walked to there, he pull out Miló that not lethal and grip Akoúo̱ just in case if something in there. Entering the room, he notice unlike where he come from, there no light in here, it was pure dark, and it filled with dirt and dust as well

Frowning at this, he begin to ram his pocket and pull out his phone. Turning on the flashlight, he begin searching for the painting and immediately he find it. He took the painting and put it down, but he granted by sight of plain wall. Narrowing his eyes, he knock at the wall and found it eliciting sound that like wood rather than cement and rock.

He focus his flashlight and find there small keyhole in there. Inwardly begin to frustrate at this, he pluck his finger, making full circle hole before he hook it and pull out the wooden wall

He grinned when find the stash, it look so old and also rusty. He notice there some kind of password should be entered to open it and quirked his eyebrow. Well, he certainly doesn't know how to open thing like this but...

Rising his fist, he clench it tightly before punching the stash as hard as he could. It worked as the old metal instantly bended under his strength, he. keep punching the storage until it corner loosened and it shape disfigured, making it easy for him to pluck it open

And the moment it open, Nikon immediately gawked

Money... A lot of it... The stash filled with pack of money! And the numbers is anything but small! He mean, the entire stash is really full with it! Granted, the stash not that big and the money pack is thin but still...

'Small? ... Yeah, right.' He thought dully with snort before he pull out money bag that Catwoman give to him, for moment he contemplating to not take all of them but since this is belong to criminal family. 'Better used by me than them.' He concluded as he begin to empty the stash, the Falcone family probably using this money trying to rebuild their position or doing more bad things. But him? He use it to get out from here and clearly not for bad things

After emptying the stash he give satisfied grunt. Well, this certainly very good haul, and for his first time too! He chuckled, now getting out from this city would be no longer problem! He had briefly seen that each of this money is 50$ and there probably ten or twenty in each pack! Which mean ten of them is enough to count it as ten thousand dollar, enough for him to leave from here and rent apartment for moment in outside

And there more than ten pack obviously, heck! It more than twenty!

'I don't know but it probably reach 100.000$. And this is clearly not small so...' Why there only few guards? 'Hmm... Maybe it because if they put too many people in here it will make this place suspicious.' That could be the answer, this is called secret stash for some reason after all, not some kind of bank that filled with security. If there too many guards, people will notice it

Well, not like he care though. All he give a shit about is he got the money, the security taken down, get the hell out from here, and problem solved!

As he come out from the warehouse while carrying the money, he can't help but chuckled. So easy! Ha! He never thought his raid will be so smooth! No Batman, Robin or Batgirl that try to stop him!

Though it maybe could be said because Catwoman information, Nikos must admit the cat burglar truly know when to move around here, as expected of someone that can be cnsidered as Batman level.

'Then again... It make me owe her favor... Two precisely.' He knew it going to bite him in the ass, owing favor to someone at Catwoman caliber is not wise move if he wish to spend normal days. But what else can he do?

He desperate, Barbara already put him under her radar and while true until now he manage to elude her but it just matter of time before he under Batman radar if he keep staying in here. His luck going to run out and if Batman take interest on him... It won't be long before his identity exposed

It better if when that time come he already leave from here. True he maybe going to tango with Batman in future due to Catwoman favor but at least Aaron Wilson won't be here anymore, he already gone and he sure Batman won't try to after him seeing he needed in Gotham

Dealing with Catwoman is not wise decision... But at least after this done he guaranteed to be able out from this place.

It was when he just come out from the house and entering the street that he hear sirens of police car from far, coming to his direction and he furrowed his eyebrow. It seems the police finally take notice, which mean he have to leave from here fast before Batgirl going to show up as well

He glanced to one house that near him, observing it height and it size before he decide he could make jump and reach the roof. Without wasting any time, he kick the ground propelling himself high enough that he surpass the building height before he landed unto it, making small crater on the place where he crashed

He ignore the damage he cause, quickly his eyes looking for another building and he found it. He run as fast as he could and jumped, covering the distance that about five meters between each houses.

Rolling his body so he not cause any necessary damage, he push himself to stand and resuming his pace, running to where the cops car come so they went different way but he make sure to stay away from the road so the cops won't caught sight of him

It was after almost one minute and he sure he can't hear the cops sirens anymore that he slow his pace, landing in the alley way. Nikos calm his breath that slight ragged, truthfully he not that tired but he haven't good control of his breath properly. When running or doing activity, it not only your body that need to be trained but you also must know how to breath

If you doesn't know how to control your breath, no matter how tough your body it will be easy to bring you down and even when you not supposed to be tired but you could since your body need oxygen no matter how strong you are

'Well... At least I'm done now.' Nikos grinned as he see the bag that full filled with money he stole. There more than enough for him to get out from this city and start decent life! Ha! He never thought it will be this easy!

Oh he just have to thought thing like that wasn't he?

"Grrr."

A growl that resemble animal voice come from behind him, prompting Nikos to freeze. Quickly, he turn around and inwardly cursing for dropping his guard easily, he should observe where he land first before he decide it safe place!

And his eyes widened when caught sight in front of him

Big... It the biggest man he ever see, heck he even doubt Superman this big! His skin is gray, but not just graye, rather it gray in sick color, almost like one that belong to decaying body, disgusting. Garbed in tattered outfit that reveal it big and muscular body, followed by pale white hair, the creature face set into ugly snarl as it glaring at him

For Nikos, he instantly recognize what this creature is. Only one undead that very famous in Gotham, one that possessing super strength that capable to rival Superman in some case

Solomon Grundy, Undead Monster of Slaughter Swamp

'Well... Fuck!'

Easy? Yeah, right... He just had to think that wasn't he?

Slowly, he take step back. Facing Solomon Grundy is really not a wise decision, unlike all villain, this thing is zombie. He doesn't feel pain nor he care to his body. The idea of facing the undead that formerly known as Cyrus Gold is just same like decide to poking Hulk from Marvel in eyes

A very stupid thing to do...

'How the hell he in here and until now not cause any ruckus?! Isn't he supposed to be... Go all rampage or things like that?!' He scream in his head

It was then he finally notice his surrounding that he not recognize the area currently he were in. Inwardly he let out another curse for being so stupid! He should knew to always observe where he going! What if he actually went to Wayne Manor?! Right now he probably near outside Gotham if Solomon is this close!

The moment he take step, Solomon let out another growl, his dead face set to snarl as his big eyes narrowed to Nikos who gulped

"Hi?" Nikos said nervously, rising one hand in greeting manner

That was clearly not smart decision, and he respone from the giant undead is obvious

"Grundy smash!" The zombie roared as he flung his massive fist to Nikos head. The black-green haired boy just in time to retract his head, dodging the fist that smashed to wall and instantly turn it to pile of rubble

"FUCK!"

Nikos immediately spin in his feet and begin to run as fast as he could, existing from the alley with enraged Grundy behind him who start to charging after the boy, all while roaring incoherently

The sudden appearance of Nikos and Grundy from the alley make people around them turned to their direction, and needless to say, when they caught sight of Grundy, they all begin to scream and run as well

Nikos inwardly groaned, great! Apparently he no longer in quite place! He begin to fasten his pace as the zombie apparently not slow like he thought, he was fast! Not at his league but he still able to keep up!

Grundy roared as he charged to the boy that run from him. He doesn't know why, but there something about the boy that make him... Pulled to him. It as if the boy have some kind of magnet that attract something inside the massive zombie

He flung many citizens that stand on his way, sending them all crashed lamp post, houses, and everything around the street, killing or broke their body in instant by doing that, all while keep pursuing Nikos who getting farther away due to their speed difference, which make Grundy frustrate further!

Grundy stop in his track, he bended his body down, crouching in his four limbs as he snarled. The ground beneath him cracked under the pressure he emitted, his muscle twitched with power before he lunged forward to Nikos, leaving nothing but large crater where he stand from the force of his strength

Nikos who seeing this had his eyes widened when he saw the zombie on his four's. The moment Grundy lunged, he already jumped, somersaulting in air and just few inches away from have Grundy massive fist grab him. He flipped in air, landing gracefully in ground and see Grundy face smashed to asphalt in the round roughly

'Why the hell he aftering me?! I mean wasn't he supposed to be brainless?! And I also didn't do anything to upset him!' Nikos thought with mixture of confusion and annoyance as he glaring at the zombie that push himself from the ground, appear to be unharmed by his rough landing

It no use, the zombie is focused on him and while he superior than the undead in term of speed, but he still able to follow him. This will only make more casualties and damage to this city, something that he disapproved

He may don't care what happen to this city and even won't batted an eye if someone got stolen in front of him. However letting someone death _when_ he in _front_ of him is something he really dislike. Especially it was him who lure Grundy to here, it his mistake and he will do damn well to fix it if he have the strength to do it

'I'm more worry about my money though.' He thought as he know the bag he currently carry could be thrown away during his fight or worse, destroyed, making the money to scatter everywhere and he had no intention to loss them, not at all!

Any further of his thought is halted as Grundy roared and charge at him. The zombie rise both his fists before slam it down with intent to crush Nikos to pulp. Nikos jumped and avoid the strike, clicking his tongue in distaste 'I guess I have no choice.' He pull his bag down and he pick Miló that have blunt edge, then he stab it to the bag. While it doesn't have sharp part, but even blunt object can used as piercing weapon with enough force

He ducked from another Grundy fist before he leapt away, making distance between them before he flung away Miló, switching it to it staff form and click the trigger, hurling the staff that carrying bag away and make it embedded to one of the building, deep enough to bury almost quarter of it and hold the bag in air

Nikos give satisfied nod, but before he can do anything, Grundy fist slammed to his face from behind, smacked his cheek and hurl him away strongly, creating small shockwave in air by doing that

The boy smashed to one of the house and for moment he see stars. He doesn't get chance to delve further in pain as his blurry eyes caught sight of Grundy charging to him. Trying his best to push away the pain, he jump away and just in time to avoide get rammed by the massive zombie who break through the rest of the house that he crash into

It was hurt! IT _REALLY_ HURT! For the first time since he arrive in here, he feel pain! It almost like a edge of thick textbook smacked to him! If that punch hit him when he still normal... He would be dead by now!

He remove his tattered hoodie cape, the sharp Miló and Akoúo̱ drawn as he take stance and glaring to where the massive zombie crashed. He smack Miló to Akoúo̱, making the shield vibrate and released the steel that latched to it razor-sharp part, and he take deep breath to calm himself

Grundy soon burst through the hole, face set into snarl as he glowering to the boy who look at him with calm expression

'Solomon Grundy... Believed to capable went toe on toe with Superman IF he exposed to large amount of magic -or maybe electricity, that theory still never tested-, where he absorb them all somehow and empower himself. However if he not exposed to magic, his strength won't be that great. Granted he still able to crush man into pulp without much problem, but so do I.'

Grundy may doesn't feel pain, and he probably stronger than him. But Nikos knew he is faster than the zombie and obviously he more smart and skilled, the one in front of him maybe very dangerous to Batman due to his status as Human, but to him? Albeit he still dangerous but he not very dangerous...

'I going to be under Batman radar after this but... What the hell! I going to leave soon anyway!' He grumbled as he brace himself "Well?! What you waiting for?!" He yelled to the zombie

In response of his challenge, Grundy let out another roar "Grundy smash masked little runt!"

That declaration almost like a signal that drawn, at same time both of them charging to each other. The warrior holding his shield up with sharp glint in his eyes while the undead titan bellowed with absolute rage. The distance between them that about ten meters covered in less than second, with the undead raising his fist with intent to crush the warrior and the latter also cocking his shield

A powerful punch launched by Grundy the moment the distance between them covered, possessing strength that able to break man skull and crush building into rubble, and fast enough to make ripple in air

It never landed

Before that fist able to hit it target, the warrior shield already rammed to the massive undead titan abdomen, he plant his feets to the ground, putting as much as strength as he could in there before he push the zombie, hard enough to hurl the giant away as if giant hammer just flung to him, make him crashed few meters away to the street like a ragdoll from where they clash

'God damn it! He even heavier than car! Heck! He maybe heavier than tank!' With the wind that support him, followed by his weight and endurance, it just logical that Grundy heavier than normal. Heavy enough to make Nikos feel his arms strained for moment due to smashing him

It was solid hit actually, a hit that by nature going to destroy brick stone like it mere a twig, and it is a feat that can be accomplished by man. And yet, this one is not a man who delivered it, but a being that superior, such hit will more than enough to break most of men bones and killing them in instant by making carve in their chest

But it didn't work

As soon he fell, as soon he rise. The zombie push himself with his massive arm, standing firmly as if he never got hit by such force, his snarl expression now gone and replaced by pure murderous as he glowering at the warrior

"Masked runt hurt Grundy. Grundy kill!"

With that, the zombie grab bike that near him with one hand and rise it as if it some kind of stick, then he flung it toward Nikos who had his eyes widened at the incoming bike. Quickly the boy move his leg, dashed diagonally and mvoe away, avoiding the vehicle that crashed the place where he stand before

He rushed toward the zombie, Miló rised and Grundy rush toward him as well. When they near, the massive undead swing his fist, but once again Nikos dodge it, this time by slipping to the gap between Grundy legs. The boy quickly fix his position, he spin in ground and propel himself to stand, then give horizontal slash to the zombie back

Grundy growled before he spin, swinging his massive fist, only for Nikos ducked under his strike, the boy dashed to Grundy open side and slip through it while at same time deliver another cut to side of his stomach, make another sick green colored blood splat to the ground

This did nothing but annoy Grundy further, twice he has been attacked like this! He snarled as he spin his body again, however rather than try to aim Nikos, this time he swung his fist down to below, forcing Nikos to leapt back as his fist destroy portion of the ground

'This is not working...' Nikos frowned with distaste as he glaring at Grundy. He already give deep cut to them, in fact, he sure that should able slice building pillar like hot knife cutting butter, and yet it did nothing but give simple cut.

Undead creature like Grundy... He should cut off his head. But that clearly not going to be easy feat, it would be better if he shove grenade to his innard, unfortunately he doesn't have one now. And he also have to finish this fast, Batgirl probably on her way here and she must be aware Solomon Grundy has reawakened, which mean she going to call for Batman for help since he sure for all Batgirl skill, but she doesn't have power to bring down Grundy who far more durable than him and doesn't feel pain at all

...

He have plan... Though it will be risky but... Ah! Hell! Nothing going to be easy today! He already learn it the hard way! Better than taking risk than meeting Batman!

With plan in his head, he charged toward Grundy who also charged to him. The zombie let out roar as he make everything around him shake with every steps he take while Nikos show nothing but calmness as he grip Miló and Akoúo̱ in preparation and the distance between them once again soon getting covered

'Now!'

Four meters just before they clash, Akoúo̱ flung from Nikos hand and spin to Grundy. The zombie seeing this only rise one of his giant hand and knock away the shield, his other hand rised in preparation to pummel Nikos who now close to him

Then, Miló changed, it form expand into javelin and with quick, Nikos thrust it while at same time clicking the trigger of the gun, making it soar toward Grundy face with stronger force and-

SQUELCH! CRUNCH!

Time seems froze for them as two things happen simultaneously. The first is Miló that pierced Grundy eyes, deep enough to make it buried about three inches. And the second is, sound of Nikos bone that snapped when Grundy fist hit him on his side

Then the time resumed as Nikos flung away as if he were ragdoll that thrown by giant, making him crashed to house, again with much stronger force, followed by Grundy scream as he clutch his face that embedded with Miló

It was hurt, really hurt. He can feel few of his ribs just snapped when that punch hit him directly in chest. Even the air he inhale is so painful. And yet, he can't afford to fall now, he can't afford to stop! This is his only chance!

As soon he crashed, as soon he rose. Just by breathing is painful but he force it down with everything he have, he run forward, arm extended and instantly Akoúo̱ soar back to it owner hand. It not there for long as Nikos quickly throw it once more as strong as he could even if it feel some of his joint just dislocated

The shield spin, rotating in air with speed that surpassing bullet for moment and slice Grundy fingers that try to grab Miló to remove it, eliciting another growl of pain from the zombie and in instant, Nikos leapt forward

His hands instantly grip Miló, his legs planted to Grundy chest that open due to trying remove the spear from his face. And with roar, Nikos push the spear down. He click the gun trigger repeatedly while keep pushing the spear to Grundy face, making it slowly embedded to the zombie head deeper and deeper until finally burst through the creature head

Clicking the button, Miló shift into sword form and Nikos grip tightly, he spin his body, turning his back on the undead face, feet digging to the undead chest and with another roar he swung his sword upward while stomping the zombie body as footing ground. Sound of flesh sliced and wind cutted echoed in the area as the sword cut through zombie head into two, allowing it green sickly blood and brain spurt to everywhere

The giant zombie body fell down to the ground slowly, followed by Nikos who also landed in one knee. His breath heavier than normal, blood pour down from his forehead and wetting his upper face part and mask as he try his best to regain oxygen but at same time also enduring pain from his chest

Slowly, he push himself and turned, the zombie clearly dead now and won't bother him anymore, he sure of that. Solomon Grundy maybe able to survive having hole in his stomach, but having his face cleaved into two? Yeah, try to survive from that

He extend his hand, allowing Akoúo̱ to flung back to him and he grab it. He slowly hold his chest and hissed in pain as he staggering in his walk. God damn it! This will take a while to heal! He sure of that, even if he regenerate faster than Human but it mean he still going to stay in this city longer!

He then hear someone jump down and instantly turned, Miló and Akoúo̱ ready despite the pain and he granted by sight he not wish to see ever since he arrive in Gotham

Clad in dark outfit, with cowl that cover her face and a two pointed horns like bat, followed by it symbol and black cape, then pair of yellow gauntlet and leather boots, red hair that flowing gracefully by wind and belt wrapped around her waist is a Batgirl

"Easy there." Batgirl rise hands in non-threatening manner to him "I don't want to fight you." She said softly

Seeing this, Nikos lower his weapon and he put it to his back and give grunt, his right eye closed due to blood wetting over it "You late..." He responded

"I can see it pretty well." Batgirl remarked dryly, eyes roamed over Solomon Grundy fallen figure "You take down Solomon Grundy by yourself. You must be pretty good, that guy is monster." And she being honest, Grundy is pretty much a monster. Even Batman sometime need some help to bring down Grundy and he also forbid them to face the undead alone due to it too dangerous

"Lady Luck is with me tonight I guess." Nikos said dryly, that was blatant lie. Today supposed to be easy raid! And yet, it not at all! He expect maybe the worst he will be scratched by bullets or sore because get thrown grenade! Not have half of his right ribs snapped, concussion, joint dislocated and lung possibly pierced by his own bones!

"You hurt." Batgirl stated as she notice the man holding over his right chest "Look, let come with me, I will take you to place where I can treat you."

"No thank you, I can handle myself." Nikos grunted, trying his best to sound polite. He need to get out from here before Batman coming "Look, I know you try to help and I appreciate it but I'm in hurry now."

"You have your ribs broken." Batgirl said dully "And I bet now just by breathing you in World of pain." She pinch the bridge of her nose "Just come with me, you also going to need tell me exactly what happen in here and who are you?"

Nope, nope, nope! Not gonna happen!

"I'm sorry but I have to refuse, look! This is urgent matter and I have to go now!" Nikos groaned in obvious distaste and he noted Batgirl scowl a bit so he added "I don't want to be rude, but I want to be left alone now. Do you really cold enough to force someone that hurt to follow you just so you can interrogate him?!"

Batgirl grimaced at the way he said it, and Nikos admit he not take any pleasure at all from her face. It was low blow, but it necessary. He can't afford to be here longer than now, for all he knew Batman probably on his way here!

Though that won't work at all if with Batman, but Batgirl different. Unlike Bruce Wayne or Dick Grayson who follow his step, Barbara Gordon have family member that still living and she went through different experience from them. Among Robin, Batman and Batgirl, Nikos perfectly aware the latter is the most mellow one.

That's why he use low blow, to make Batgirl resign and relented, while maybe it true Batman won't force him to follow him but the man will plant some tracking device to him or try to follow him. But Batgirl won't, though it won't stop her for trying information about him

That's fine for now, giving how screwed up his situation now... There not need to cry over it, just follow the flow and make sure he pick the right choice to handling his current situation

"I'm not some kind of bad guy that try to ruin this city." Nikos continued at her silent "If I were, do you think I will stop this guy? You probably have many question for me but right now I don't have time. I have something private I need to do now, and if I'm not I really would like to talk to you." He said neutrally "I mean, who don't want to talk with Hero of this City? Better yet, who doesn't like Hero?" He asked

Batgirl face remain impassive but it cracked by small smile as she staring at Nikos, hand placed on her hips with bemusement "I can list many names."

"Not villains, they not counted. Seriously, they hate almost everybody." Nikos deadpanned before he shake his head "I really have to go now." He decide there no need anymore words and walk to where he throw his money bag and his other Miló, Gods, he going to need name for that one but it can be decided later

He pluck out the staff from the wall, twirling it and place it on his back as well while carrying his bag and begin to walk away. Gods, he really can use some rest now

"Wait, at least tell me your name." Batgirl demanded "You probably already know it but I'm Batgirl!" She introduce herself

This is certainly familiar for some reason, calling it de javu won't be exaggeration at all, thankfully this time he did not tripped. He turned to Batgirl, giving her look over his left gold colored eye "Nikos... Call me Nikos. We will talk when we meet next time." He said, turning his voice to be soft a bit before he walk away, going to the alley nearby. And as soon he out from her vision, he dashed as fast as he could to get away from the area

He knew lying to Batgirl now would be result got his ass kicked by her in future, but he not lying about everything. He never intent to ruin this city and he did have urgent matter to do, like hiding from Batman. And they really going to talk when they meet again, he just never said when

Batgirl allow herself to scowl further. She really tempted to follow this guy, Batman surely going to. However when that guy put it like that... He already stop Grundy before he can kill many people, albeit she sure there casualty but the number clearly reduced thanks to him.

At that time she was busy handling Tally Man in opposite side of the city, so it take a while for her to go here. She already

At least she can let him slip for now, however when she see him next time, there will be questions. She knew she will be chewed by Batman about this later but... Decide to not thought about it, she begin to looking around, observing the area and the damage. She already call Batman and he said he will come in three minutes, which mean it will be soon

"Better to start collecting what I can get about this guy." Batgirl murmured, at least she going to find something about him so when Batman try to chew her it won't be as bad as original

* * *

><p><strong>Wow... That was pretty intense one, wouldn't you all agree my friend? XD<strong>

**Admit it! Nikos kind of kickass! Albeit he also get his ass kicked by Grundy! Ha! And now before you screaming about he too strong, you all should know he not. Taking group of guards who merely armed with heavy weapon won't be hard for someone that possessing Nikos abilities, there many weak villain capable to do that feat**

**And for Grundy, I'm sure few of you going to protest but it never mentioned that Grundy is very powerful! In case you not notice, his display of strength where he could rivaling Superman is only in few stories**

**And he clearly not possessing super skin that capable to tank damage like Hulk! No, he vulnerable, granted his skin is thicker and more sturdy but it not mean he can't be killed. And for all his power, Solomon Grundy is stupid. That's why Batman able to beat him without much problem sometime despite Grundy fierce strength and endurace**

**Nikos is good if you compare him to few in Young Justice, however comparing it to Batman league? Not a chance. In case you not see it, he screwed up this situation by not paying attention to his surrounding, granted it could be because Zelretch fault for sicking him to Grundy but it doesn't change he not paying attention to where he going**

**As for Batgirl, unlike Robin and Batman, we all can agree that Batgirl is someone who more soft than them since she spend most her childhood better than Batman and Robin, so she let Nikos go, however when she found out that Nikos stealing... Yeah, it won't be pretty I assure you...**

**Next chapter will be dealing with aftermath of Nikos fight! And how the guy try to go out from Gotham! This is it for now, I hope you love this chapter! Please give Favorite, Follow, and Review**

**Ja Ne! XD **


End file.
